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ADVERTISEMENT, ' r 

f O THE BOSTON EDITION. 

The following Memoirs of Mrs.- NEWELL 
are derived almost entirely from her writings. 
Nothing has been added, but what seemed, ne- 
cessary, to give the reader a general view of 
her character, and to explain some particular 
occurrences, in which she was concerned. 
These memoirs contain only a part of her let- 
ters and journal. The whole would have made 
a large volume. The labor of the compiler has 
been to select, and occasionally, especially in 
her earlier writings, to abridge. The letters 
and journal of this modest, unambitious^femafe 
would have been confined to the circle of^lfer 
particular friends, had not the closing scenes 
of her life, and the missionary zeal, which has 
recently been kindled in this country, excited 
in the public mind a lively interest in her char- 
acter, and given the Christian community a kind 
of property in the productions of her pen. It 
was obviously most proper to arrange her writ- 
ings according to the order of time; so that, ia 
a connected series of letters, and extracts from 
her diarv? the reader might be under advanta* 

*/ tj 

ges to observe the progress of her mind, the 
development of her moral worth, and some of 
the most important events of her, life. This 
edition has been carefully revised and enriched 
with some additional letters. 
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OF 

MRS. HARRIET NEWELS 



THE subject of these memoirs was & 
daughter of Mr. Moses Jttwood, a merchant 
of 'Haverhffl, Mass, and was bortt October 
10, 1793. Her childhood was marked with 
cheerfulness, sensibility, and a taste for 
reading*. 

She manifested no peculiar) and lasting 
seriousness before the year 1806. In the 
summer of that year, while at the Academy 
in Bradford, a place highly favored of the 
Lord, she first became the subject- of those 
deep religious impressions, which laid the 
foundation of her Christian life. With seve- 
ral of her companions in study, she was 
roused tci attend to the one thing needful* 
They turned oif their eyes from beholding 
vanity, and employed their leisure in search- 
ing the scriptures, and listening to the in- 
str actions of those, who taught them the 
way of life. A few extracts from letters, 
which she wrote to Miss L. K. of Bradford, 
will in some measure, shew the state of her 
xni,nd at that time. 
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1806. 

Dear JL I need your kind instruc- 
tions now as much as ever* I should he wil- 
ling to leave every thing for God; willing 
to be called by any name which tongue can 
utter, and to undergo any sufferings, if it 
would but make me humble, and be for his 
glory* Do advise me what I shall do for 
Ms glory. I care not for myself. Though 
lie lay ever so much upon me, I would be 
content. Oh, -could I but recal this sum- 
mer! But it is past never to return. I 
nave one constant companion, the Bible, 
from which I derive the greatest comfort. 
This, I intend for the future shall guide me. 

Did you ever read Doddridge's Ser- 
mons to Young People? They are very beau- 
tiful sermons. It appears strange to me, 
why I am not more interested in the cause 
of Christ, when he has dane so much for us! 
But I will form a resolution that I will give 
myself up entirely to him. Pray for me, 
that my heart may be changed. I long for 
the happy hour when we shall be free from 
all sin, and enjoy God in heaven. But if it 
it would be for his glory I should be willing 
to live my threescore years and ten. My 
heart bleeds for our companions who are on 
the brink of destruction. In what manner 
shall I speak to them? But perhaps I am in 
the same way. 5 * 
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In another letter to the same friend she 
ahe says;- What did Paul and Silas say to 
the jailor? Believe in the Lord Jesus and thou 
shall be saved. Let us do the same. Let 
us improve the accepted time, and make our 
peace with God. This day, my L., I have 
formed a resolution, that I will- devote the 
remainder of my life entirely to the service of 
my God. Write to me. Tell me my numer- 
ous outward faults^ though you know not the 
faults of my heart, yet tell me all you know, 
that I may improve. I shall receive it as a 
token of love." 



The following Summary account of her reli- 
gious exercises was found among her pri* 
vate papers. ; ^ >? 

DIARY. ~ > ^ :_ 
< A review of past religious experi- 
ence I have often found useful and encoura- 
ging. On this account I have written down 
the exercises of my mind, Doping that, by 
frequently reading them, I sj^; I>e led to a- 
dore the riches of sovereign! ppace, praise 
the Lord for his former kinliness to me, and 
feel encouraged to persevere in a holy life. 
" The first ten years of my life were spent 
vanity. 1 was entirely ignorant cft/the 
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depravity of my heai-t. The summer that I 
entered my eleventh year, I attended a dan- 
eing school. My conscience would some- 
times tell me, that my time was foolishly 
spent; and though I had never heard it inti- 
mated, that such amusements were criminal; 
yet I could not rest, until I had solemnly 
determined that, when the school closed, I 
would immediately become religious. 13 ut 
these resolutions were not carried into ef- 
fect. Although I attended every day to se- 
cret prayer, and read the Bible with great- 
er attention than before; yet I soon became 
weary of these exercises, and, by degrees! 
omitted entirely the duties of the closet. 
When I entered my thirteenth year, I was 
sent by my parents to the Academy at Brad- 
ford. A revival of religion commenced in 
the neighbourhood, which in a short time 
spread into the school^ A large number of 
the young ladies were anxiously inquiring, 
what they should do to inherit eternal life. 
I began to inquire, what can these things 
mean? My attention was solemnly called to 
the concerns of my immortal soul. I was a 
.stranger to hope; and I feared the ridicule 

* * ". - ; . v -*-'..' * 

of my gay companions. My heart was op- 
posed to the character of God; and I felt 
that, if I continued an enemy to his govern- 
ment, J must eternally perish. My convic- 
tions of sin were not so pungent and distres- 
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sing, as many have had; but they were of 
of long continuance. It was more than three 
months, before I was bnnight to cast my soul 
on the Savior of sinners, and rely an Mm 
alone, for salvation. The extacies which ma- 
ny new-horn souls possess, were not mine. 
But if I was not lost in raptures on reflect- 
ing upon what I had escaped, I was filled 
with a sweet peace* a heavenly calmness 
which. I never can describe. The honors, 
applauses, and titles of this vain world ap- 
peared like trifles light as air. The cha- 
racter of Jesus appeared infinitely lovely, 
an|l I could say with the Psalmist, whom 
have I in heaven but thee, and there is none 
on earth I desire besides thee. The awful 
gulf I had escaped, filled me with astonish- 
ment. My gay associates were renounced, 
and the friends of Jesus became my dear 
friends. The destitute, broken state of the 
church at Haverhill prevented me from o- 
penly professing my faith innJ&sus$ but it 
was a privilege which I longed to enjoy. 
But alas! these seasons so precious did not 
long continue. Soon was I led to exclaim- 
Oh that I were as in months past! My zeal 
for the cause of religion almost entirely alia- 
ted; while this vain world engrossed my af- 
fections, which had been consecrated to my 
Redeemer. My Bible, once so lovely was 
eatirely neglected, Novels and romances 
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engaged my thoughts, and hour after /hour 
wa$ foolishly and sinfully spent in the peru- 
sal of them. The company of Christians 
became by degrees, irksome and unpleasant.. 
I endeavored to shun them. The voice of 
Conscience would frequently whisper, ^ all is 
not right." Many a sleepless night have I 
passed after a day of vanity and sin. But 
such conflicts did not bring me home to. the 
fold, from which like a stray lamb, I had 
wandered far away. A religion, which 
was intimately connected with the amuse- 
ments of the world, and the friendship of 
those who are at enmity with God, woijkl 
have suited well my depraved heart. But I 
.knew that the religion of the gospel was vast- 
ly different. It exalts the Creator, while it 
humbles the creature in the dust. 

" Such was my awful situation! I lived 
only tb wound the cause of my ever blessed 
Savior. Weep, Oh my soul! when contem- 
plating and recording these sins of my youth. 
Be astonished ;at the long-suffering of Jeho* 
vah! How great a God is our God! The 
death of a beloved parent and uncle, had bat 
little Effect on my hard heart. Though these 
afflictions moved my passions, they did, not 
lead 'hc to the fountain of consolation. But 
God, who is rich in mercy, did not leave me 
hero! Ho had prepared my heart,- to receive 
his grace) and he glorified the riches of 
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mercy* by carrying on the work* I was pro-* 
ridentially invited to visit a friend in New- 
buryport. I complied with the invitatiop 
The evening previous to my return'h^^ I 
heard the Rev. Mr. MacF. It was the 28th 
of June 1809. How did the truths which .he 
delivered sink deep into my inmost soul! 
My past transgressions rose like great moun- 
tains before me. The most poignant anguish 
seized my mind; my carnal security fled; and 
I felt myself a guilty transgressor, naked 
before a holy God. Mr. B. returned with 
me the next day to Haverhill. Never, no, 
myer, while memory retains her seat in my 
Etflast, shall I forget the affectionate manner 
in which he addressed me. His conversa- 
tion had the desired effect. I then madiyjie 
solemn resolution, as I trust, in the strjptigth 
of Jesus, that I would make a 3inc<^e|f|edi- 
cation of iny all to my Creator, boW for 
time and eternity. This resolution produ- 
ced a calm serenity and composure, to which 
I had long been a stranger* How lovely 
the way of salvation then appeared. Oh, 
how lovely was the character of the Savioj! 
The duty of professing publicly on 1 ^hipi 
sidejl was, now was impressed on my ; mind. 
I cafrie forward* and offered myself :^.b the 
church; was accepted: received into the com- 
munion; and commemorated, for the first 
time, the dying love of the blessed Jesus, 
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August 6th, 1809. This was a precious 
season long to be remembereid! -Oh the 



sovereign grace! Eternity will be 
o celebrate the perfections of God* 
HARRIET AT WOOD." 

August %7ih) 1809. 



"Sept. 1. 1806. A large number of my 
companions of both sexes, with whom I have 
associated this summer, are in deep distress 
for their immortal souls. Many, who were 
formerly gay and thoughtless, are now||n 
tears, anxiously inquiring, what they shall 
do to be saved. Oh how rich is the mer^cy of 
Jesus! He dispenses his favors to whom he 
pleases, without regard to age or sex. Sure- 
ly it is a wonderful display of the sovereign- 
ty of^od, to make me a subject of his king- 
dom, while many of my companions far more 
amiable than I am, are left to grovel in the 
dust, or to mourn their wretched condition, 
without one gleam of hope. 
..;. : . Sept. 4& I have just parted with my com-, 
panions, with whom I have spent three 
anonths at the Academy. I have felt a strong 
attachment to many of them, particularly to 
those, who have been hopefully renewed the 
summer past* But the idea of meeting them 
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, nevermore to bid them farewell, 
silenced every -'-painful thought. 

Sept. 10* Been indulged with the privilege 
of visiting a Christian friend tliis afternoon. 
Sweet indeed to my heart is the society of 
the friends of Iminanuel. I never knew true 
joy until I found it in the exercise of reli- 
gion. 

Sept. 18* How great are the changes* 
which take place in my mind in the course 
of one short day! I have feit deeply distres- 
sed for the depravity of my heart, and have 
been ready to despair of the- mercy of G od. 
IBut the light of divine truth has this evening 
irradiated my soul* and I liave enjoyed such 
composure, as I never knew before. 

/Sept. 20. This lias been a happy day to 
me. When conversing with a Christian 
friend upon the love of Jesus, I was lost in 
raptures. My soul rejoiced in the Lord, 
and joyed in the God of "my salvation. A 
sermon preached by Mr. M. this evening, 
has increased my happiness. This is too 
much for me, a sinful worm of the dust, de- 
serving only eternal 'punishment. Lord it is 
enough. 

Oct. 6. The day on which Christ arose 
from the dead, has again returned. H$w" 
shall I spend it: Oh, how the recollection of 
mispent S abb aths, embitters every present , 
enjoyment. With pain do I remember tli 
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holy hours, which were sinned away* Fre- 
quently did I repair to novels, to shorten 
the irksome hours as they passed. Why 
Avas I not cut of in the midst of this my 
wickedness? 

Oct. 40. Oh how much have I enjoyed 
of God this day! Such views of his holy char- 
acter, such a desire to' glorify his holy name, 
I never hefore experienced. Oh that this 
frame might continue through life. 

" My willing soul would stay 

In such a frame as this, 
And sit and sing herself away, 

To everlasting bliss." * 

This is my birth day. Thirteen years of 
my short life have gone forever. 

Oct. 25. Permitted by my heavenly Fa- 
ther, once more to hear the gospel's joyful 
sound. I have enjoyed greater happiness 
than tongue can describe. I have indeed 
been joyful in the house of prayer. Lord 
let me dwell in thy presence 

JVbi'. 2. How wonderful is 
bounding grace of God! Called at an early" 
age to reflect upon my lost condition, and to 
accept of the terms of salvation, how great 
are my obligations to live a holy life. 

Mv. &. Examination at the Academy,, 
The young ladies to be separated* perhaps*' 
for life* Oh, how affecting the scene? I 
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hare bid my r ctp^,Mons farewell, Thotigli 

they are endeared to me by the strongest 
ties of affection, yet I must be separated 
from them, perhaps jiever to meet them 
more, till the resurrection. The season has 
been remarkable for religious impressions. 
But the harvest is past, the summer is ended, 
and there are numbers that can say, we are 
npt^ saved. 

Nov. 25, A dear Christain sister called 
on me this afternoon. Her pious cpnyer'sa? : 
tion produced a solemn, but pleasing ^jSec| 
wpoii my mind. Shall I ever be so wnspeal 
bly happy, as to enjoy the society of 
beings m heaven? FW 

" Oh to grace how great a debtor! 55 . -\ 

Dec. 3. I have had great discoveries of 
the wickedness of my heart these three d^ya 
past. But this evening God has graciously 
Revealed himself to me in the beauty and 
glory of his character. The Savior provi* 
ded for fallen man, is just such an one as I 
need* He is the one altogether lovely. 

I)ec, 7, With joy we welcome the morn- 
ing of another Sabbath. Oh let this holy 
day be consecrated entirely < o God. My 
Sabbaths on earth will soon be ended, but I 
look forward with joy unutterable to that 
h'oly day, which will never have an end. 
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Dec. 8. TMs^Vening has beeir very* plea- 
santly spent with my companions, H. and 
S. B. The 1 attachment which commence^ 
as it were in infancy has been greatL^ 
strengthened since tleir minds have been 
religiously impressed; How different ard 
our evenings spent now from what they for* 
jiieiiy were: Sow many evenings have I 
spent with them in thoughtless vanity of gift* 
dy mirth,-- We have been united in the 
vice of Stan; h that we might now be 
ted in the service of God* 

Jfee. 41. This-- morning has been 
ted to the work of ^lf-examiiia 
Though I find within me aw evil heart of 
unbelief, prone to depart from the living 
God, yet I have a hope, a strong, unwa- 
vering hope, which I w6iild 1 not fetftfunce 
for worlds^ Bkss tfe Lord, Oh my 
for this blessed assurance of eternal life* 

.Dec. 15. Grace, free grace Is* still 
aong. I am lost in werider arid 
when I reflect upon the dealing^ of God witl 
me. When I meet with my ass^cMes, w^fi^ 
ale involved in nature's darkiaiess, I am con 
strained to cry with the poet, 

it Why was I made to hear thy voice,; 

And enter while there's room? 
When thousands make a wretched choice^ 

And rather starve than come, 55 
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Dec. 31. This day has passed away ra- 
pidly and happily. Oh, the real bliss that 
I have enjoyed; such love to God; such a 
desire to glorify him,. I never possessed be- 
fore. The hour of sweet release will short- 
ly come; Oh, what joyful tidings, 

1807. 

Jan. 3. A sweet and abiding sense of 
divine things, still reigns within. Bad 
health prevented my attending public wor- 
ship this day. I have enjoyed an unspeaka- 
ble calmness of mind and a heart burning 
with love to my exalted Savior. Oh, how 
shall I find words to express the grateful 
feelings of my heart. Oh, for an angel's 
tongue to praise and exalt my Jesus. 

Jan. 5. I have had exalted thoughts of 
the character of God this day. I have ar- 
dently longed to depart and be with Jesus. 

Jan, 9. How large a share of peace and 
joy has been mine this evening; ^The socie- 
ty of Christians delights and animates my 
heart. Oh how I love those, who; love my 



.. . March 25. Humility has been the subject 
$f my, meditations this day, I find I hav& 
beeri":greatly deficient in this Christian 
grace. Oh for that meek and lowly spirit 
Jesus exhibited in the davs of is 
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March 25. Little E.'s birth daf. Read- 
ing of those children who cried Itcfsaimai to 
the Son of David, when he dwelt on earth* 1 
ardently wished that this dear child might 
be sanctified. She is not too young to be 
made a subject of ImmanuePs kingdom. 

Mai.] . Where is the cross which Chris- 
tians speak of so frequently? All that I do 
for Jesus is pleasantt Though perhaps I am 
ridiculed by the gay and thoughtless for my 
choice of religion, yet the inward comfort 
which I enjoy, doubly compensates me for all 
fiiis. I do not wish for the approbation and 
love of the world j neither for its splendor 
nor its riches. For one blest hour at God's 
right hand, I'll give them all away. 



Extract of a letter to her sister M. at Bujield* 

Haverhill, dug, 26, 1807. 
"In what an important station you are 
placed! The pupils committed to your care 
will be either adding to your condemnation 
in the eternal world, or increasing your ev- 
erlasting happiness. At the awful tribunal 
of your Judge you will meet them, and there 
give an account of the manner, in which 
you have instructed tliem. Have you given 
them that advice \vhich they greatly need? 
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Have ybii instructed them on religion? Oh 
my sister! liow earnest, ho\V engaged ought 
you to be, for their immortal welfare, Re- 
colleet, the feour is drawing near, when you 
and the young ladies committed to your ca*e 
must appear before God. If you have in- 
vited them to come to the Savior, arid 
make their peace with him, how happy will 
you then be! But on the other hand, if you 
have been negligent; awful will be your situ- 
ation. May the God of peace be with you. 
May we meet oil the right hand of God> 
and spend aii eternity in rejoicing- 'in his 
favor. HARRIET ATWGOD." 

When HARRIET ATWOOD was a member 
of Bradford Academy, it was customary for 
her companions in study, whose minds were 
turned to religious subjects, to maintain a 
familiar correspondence with each other. 
A few specimens of the letters or billets,, 
which HARRIET wrote to one of her parti- 
cular Mends at that time, will show the na- 
ture of the correspondence. 



To Miss. F. W. of Bradford Academy. 

Bradford Academy, 'Sept. 1807. 
"As we are caii^fetes for eternity, how 
careful ought we that religion be pur 
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principal concern. Per haps* this night our 
souls may"ba required of uswe may end 
jpur existence here, and enter the eternal 
world. Are we prepared to meet our Judge? 
Do we depend upon Chrisi's righteousness 
for acceptance? Are we convinced of our 
own sinfulness, and inability to help our- 
selves? Is Christ's love esteemed more by 
us, than the friendship of the world? Do we 
feel willing to take up our cross daily and 
follow Jesus? These questions, my dear 
Miss W... are important, and if we can an- 
$wer them in the affirmative, we are prepar- 
ed for God to require our souls of us when 
lie pleases. 

May the spirit guide you, and an interest 
ill the Savior he given you. Adieu. 

HARRIET." 

Wednesday afternoon, S o'clock. 



. To Miss. F. W. of Bradford Academy * 

Bradford Academy, Sept. 11, 1807. 
As heirs of immortality, one would na- 
turally imagine^ we should strive to enter 
in at the strait gafe, and use all our endea- 
vor,^0"1)e iieirs of future happiness. But 
alas! how iRs'hiitelv shamt do we fall of the 

**" *^1^^BKt&; 

duty we. owe to G-bpyiHa to our own 
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frieMW, couH JOTI Took Into my heart 
eoMd ; yow there fiMy but a sinful stu- 
(Ity 1 , an& r^effiM agafrist' God? But yet 
Hope'! hW surprising, how as- 
M Ae redferap$(m, wfeh Christ 
has procured, whereby sinners may be re* 
conciled to him, andtlnTmgh his merits dare 
to hope! may his death animate us to a 

I& A.' 5 



To Miss F. W. of Bra 

V 

Bradford Jtcademy 9 Sept. 1807. 
" How solemn, my dear Miss W. is the 
idea, tha we-musif sooii part! Solemn as it 
is, yet what is it, when compared with part- 
ing at $ie fiar of G-od, afid : being separated 
th^biiglr ail eternity ! r Religion- is worth o ur 
a^tentioriy aM every ntoriienfc of our jtiyes 
ought to be devoted to its concerns. Time 
is sliort^ but eternity is long; antf when w6 
Have once pluii^ed into that Mkomfesis 
abyss> 6W ailiuMon will' never be altered. 
If we have sferved God ? here, and prepared 
for death 5 , glorious will be our reward here- 
after! But; if we have not, arid have har- 
dened our hearts against the Lord, our day 
of grace will be pasty 4nd our souls irrecov- 
erably losD. (Xh th&it^ M us press forward> 



MEMOIRS OF 



and seek and serve the Lord here, that \te 
may enjoy him hereafter. Favor me with 
frequent visits while we are together, and 
when we part, let epistolary visits he con- 
Adieu, yours, $*c, HARRIET*" 



A very frequent and affectionate corres- 
pondence was continued between Harriet 
Atwood and the same friend after she left 
the Academy and returned to/ Beverly, her 
piace of residence. 



To Miss F. W. of Beverly* 

Haverhill, Oct. 12, 1807*. 
Once more, my dear Miss W. I take my 
pen and attempt writing a few lines to you. 
Shall religion he niy theme? What other 
subject can I choose, that will he of any im* 
pertance to our immortal souls? How little 
do we realize that we are probationers foa 
eternity? We have entered upon an exis- 
tence that will never end; and in the future 
world shall either enjoy happiness unspeak- 
ably great, or suffer misery in the extreme 
to all eternity. We have every inducement 
to; awake from the sleep of death, and to en* 
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jgage in the cause of Christ. In this time of 
awful declension^ God calls loudly upon us 
to enlist under his banners, and promote his 
glory in a sinful, stupid world. If we are 
brought from a state of darkness into God's 
marvellous light, and are turned from Satan 
to the Redeemer* how thankful ought we to 
be. Thousands of our age are at this pre* 
sent period, going on in thoughtless security j 
and why are not we left? It is of God's infi- 
nite mercy and free abounding grace. Can 
we not with our whole hearts bow before the 
King of kings, and say, "not unto us, not 
unto us, but to thy name be all the glory S* 
Oh, my dear Miss "W. why are our affec- 
| tions placed one moment upon this world, 
when the great things of religion are of 
such vast importance? Oh that God would 
rend his heavens and come down> and awa- 
ken our stupid drowsy senses. What great 
reason have I to complain of my awfully stub- 
born will, and mourn my unworthy treat- 
ment of the Son of God! Thou alone, Dear 
Jesus, canst soften the heart of stone, and 
bow the will to thy holy sceptre. Display 
thy power in our hearts and make us fit 
subjects for thy Kingdom above. 

How happy did I feel when I read your 
affectionate epistle j and that happiness was 
doubly increased, when you observed that 
you should on the Sabbath succeeding, be 
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engaged in the solemn tr,ansaction of giving 
yourself to God^ publicly m an everlasting 
fioyenant. My sincere desire and 
prayer at the throne of grace shall <ever 
that you may adorn the profession which 
have made, and become an advooate for the 
religion of Jesus. 

Let us obey the solemn admonitions we 
daily receive, and prepare to meejfcjcmr God. 

May the glorious and Messed B^4eem^ r wno 
can reconcile rebellious mortals to himself, 

.-' . .- j* 

niake us both holy, that we may be happy. 
Write soon and often. I am yoiirs affection- 
ately, 

HAKKIET ATWOOD," 



To Miss F. W. of Beverly. 

Haverhill, Bee. %, 1S07. 
" Most sincerely do I thank you, my dear 
Miss W. for your kind and affectionate e- 
pistle, which you last favored me with. Is 
religion and the concerns of futurity still the 
object of your attention? New -scenes daily 
open to us, and there is the gr-eatest reason 
to fear that some of us will fair short at last 
of an interest in Jesus Christ. A few more 
rising and setting suns, and we shall;he cal- 
led to give aw account to omyfin^ Jitdge, of 
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the manner In which we have improved 01 
probationary state; then, then the religi< 
which we profess will it stand the test? 
let us with the greatest care, examine on 
selves, and see if our religion will cover 
from the storms of divine wrath; wheth 
our chief desire is to glojdfy God., to hon< 
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.Tiprf'^v-:! n; !-' cioieain transaction of givhi* 
yourself to God, publicly in an everlasting 

'o.'vei:ant= My sincere desire and earnest 
^:;yer nt the throne of i^fiice shall ever be, 
'-., -\'i you- nay ack^Ti the "profession which you 
:.-:v-e uiad'.^ i s .m[ bccoiuo an advocate for tli 

Lv t i.:s ohey the solemn admojiiiions we 
ii;^-y r^cfivv^and prcr-n.re- to meetimr God, 
V-:o f-he ryoi'iouS ana blessed Redeemer who 
^..:n I 1 - 1 -. ':i:;:ilr rc!t::-llio:}8 mortals to liimself, 
:;; - f - ...;- both holv. tiiat v.'e may be happ**. 

*' 7 V X^ -t V 

V.':- : - ;: i-'vriH ,;.uj eiien, I am vours ailoctioii- 



o 
/' 



*" 4 ^lf:st .shif'ei'i-ly do 1 thank you, my dear 

.' * * 3- 

Misi Vv'. l^r y-iui' ki-iii and affection ate c- 
>);Hlh% v/liieii you livst iavoi'od me vrit!i c Is 
i i o!ia'ir>M and ^i.e cv^cerns of futurity still the 

.' - 

;j!;i-vi of you:* a-te]iti=>H? Now scenes dailv 

V t,' 

<:}H i i to us, ;ui:l tilers is H;C greatest reason 
'i; i'-^.i 1 tl i at scone of us will fall short at last 
of :;:$. IniiTest im Jesus Christ:. A few more- 
rising ;ind setting sj-iifi, und we sliall be cal- 

led ti> ^i-:; i ; i) ri".couii--;*o our final Judicf, of 



.'0 manner m v/hich. \vc han: h^ivrjvod <mr 
rohjuionaiy state; tkci;, tue^ >he reae;U>3< 
"hidi we pr^ioss vvi?! it si^.nu t!ic te;>i? Oh! 
-t us wit! i the ^Tout-jst care; uxamire- rt-iv- 
:-lvcs, and see it' o<.ir religbr- Y.iil cover ie" 
'Gin the storms v divide VsTi-i:!.i 5 * -w:; ether 
,U B chief dosirc Is i:o giorily O-ed, to !r>r.or 
^"5 CtiU-SOj ano. X'} ijtc'e'iio C7iiL. i ',r._i / e^..''^' : -j:..e',.4 s .!> 
11 > What -a Word is Etemir!,' Let us re- 
eet upon it| -although we cannot peeotrivte 
ito its unsearcliiible depths^ jet pei'ha]is it. 
ii ; 5Y have iin ieier-:SBivc weight upon on*' 
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glory. We have every thing to engage 
in the concerns of our immortal souls. If 
we will but accept of Christ Jesus as he is 
freely offered to us in the gospel, committing 
ourselves unreservedly into his bands, all 
Will he ours, life and death, things present^ 
and things to COIB& We should desire to 
be holy* as Go 
gree we must 
can never ent 
Jesus dwells. 

Oh! my dear Miss W. I cannqjjj|git hope 
that you are now engaged for C 
are determined not to let this world any Ion* 
gerengross your attent^&]3& Constant in 
prayer. Pray that yo 
no longer he so stupid 
great concerns of rel 




may he aroused from th 
attend to Christ's call. 




may 
the 

that she 
ic state and 
reluctance I 



hid you adieu, my dear Miss W. 1% favor* 
me with a long epistle, tell mejgmr: feelings'; 



how you view the character 
tenement for sinners. May 
in that purchase. Jleniem 



To Miss- 



Accept, mft ^ Miss 
thanks for your epistle. Your i 



in the a- 
e a part 
friend, 
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necessity of religion in the last extremity of 
expiring nature perfectly coincide with mine. 
Yes, although we may reject the Savior and 
become engaged in the concerns of tikis vaiu 
and wicked world; although while in youth 
&nd health, we may live as though this world 
were our home, yet when the hour of disso- 
lution shall draw near, ;3|hn eternity 'shallf 
be unfolde(|Jb our view^^^t, at that try-v 
ing mo^^^vd|l be our consolation, but an 
)adoned guilt, and an interest 
in the mefEs of Christ the Redeemer? We 
are now probationers for a never-ending 
state of existence, and are forming charac- 
ters upon which our future happiness OP 
misery depends, yph, if we could only have 
a sense of these^H-finportant considerations! 
-How criminally stupid are we, when WQ 
know that thesfe are eternal realities! Why 
are we not alive to God and our duty; and 
dead to sin? This world is a state of trials, 
a vale of tears; it is not our home. But an 
eternity of happiness or woe bangs on this 
inch of timfeiSbon will our state be unal- 



terably ; 
ation 
and let 
Ho\ 
Jigion, 





let this solemn consider-, 
er weight on our minds, 
be wise for eternity, 
te we engaged to promote re- 
day, when the love of many 
i<nd i&iquitv iiicreaseth, 
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'!orv. We have every thins? to eiiffasje IIB 

v, % V t ' < J I.. -* 

in the concerns of our immortal souis. If 
VvV will but accept of Christ Jesus as lie is 
ire.dy offered to us hs the gospel, committing 
ourselves unreservedly into his hands* all 
will be ours 5 life and death, things present, 
and things to come. We should desire to 
be holvv as God is holy. And in some de* 

^ * tf 

2;i';'C we must be holy* even as lie is, or we 
"ait never enter that holy habitation where 
Jes'is dwells. 

Ohj my clear Miss "W. I cannot but hope 
that you ai'e now engaged for Christ, and 
are determined not to let this world any lou- 
gr-jvngross your attention. Ee constant m 
|}rayer. Pray that your friend Harriet may 
;io longer be so Stupid and inattentive to the 
great concerns of religion. Pray that site 
a:;-y be aroused from this lethargic state and 
attend to Christ's call. With reluctance I 
bid you adieu, my dear Miss W. Do favor 
me with a long epistle? teli me your feelings; 
bow you view the character of God in the a- 
toneinent for sinners. May we have a part 
.In Jhat purchase. Remember your friends, 

HARRIET." 

To Mss F. W. of Beverly. 

&/ *) 

HavermU, Feb. 13, 1808, 

**' Accept? my dear Miss W. my sincere 

"banks for your epist!e. Your ideas ef tho 
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ecessity of religion in the last extremity of 
rpiring nature perfectly coincide with mine, 
es, although we may reject the Savior and 
ecome engaged in the concerns of tliis vain 
nd wicked world; although while in youth 
nd health, we may live as though this world 
ere our home, yet when the hour of clisso- 
ition shall draw near, when eternity shal$ 

unfolded to our view, what, at that try- 
ig moment will be our consolation, hut an 
ssurance of pardoned guilt, and an interest 
i the merits of Christ the Redeemer? "We 
i'c now probationers for a never-ending 
Late of existence, and are forming charao 
TS upon which our future happiness or 
dsery depends. Oh, if we could only have 
sense of these- all-important considerations! 
-How criminally stupid are we, when WQ 
now that these are eternal realities? Why 
re we not alive to God and our duty; and 
ead to sin? This World is a state of trials* 
vale of tearsj it is not our home,, But an 
ternity of happiness or woe hangs on this 
ich of time. Soon will our state be unuU 
Drably fixed. Oh let this solemn consider--- 
turn have its proper weight on our minds^ 
nd let us now be wise for eternity* 

How little are we engaged to promote IT 
gion s At this day,, when the love of many 
b cold and iniquity increaieth? 
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ought every faculty of our souls to be alive 
to God. 

Do write often, and perhaps, the blessing 
of an all- wise God may attend your epis- 
tles. In youi* earnest supplications at the 
throne of Almighty grace, remember your 
affectionate though unworthy friend, 

. JP' ' .. HAKKIET. 

P. S. I longllSisee you andi|nfbld to you 
the inmost reclsses of my hjtarrt^yDo make 
it convenient to visit H. and 

although it may be unpleasing to you to 
hear the wickedness of your friend Harri- 
et's heart, yet perhaps you, my dear Miss 
W. can say something which will now make 
me resolve in earnest, t||aj;j let others serve 
whom they will, I will sep^e the Lord." 



To the same? dated H. April 20, 1808. 

" This, morning, my beloved Miss W. 
your kind epistle was handig^&e. in which 
you express a wish, that me .en- 

gaged in the cause of Godv^^ft that your 
wish could be gratified! you, 

I am still the same 

creature. What in this find 

capable of satisfying the cle'si^p|^ur > im- 
mortal souls? Not one of the Endowments., 
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which arc derived from any thing short of 
G-.od, will avail us in the solemn and impoiv 
taut hour of death* All the vanities, which, 
the world terms accomplishments, will then 
appear of little value. Yes, my beloved, 
companion, in that moment we shall find 
that nothing will suffice tehide the real na^ 
kedness of the natural mind; hut the fui% 
nished robe, in which the child of God shines 
with piirf^t lustre, the Savior's righteous- 
ness, Oh! that we might by the assistance 
of God, deck our souls in the all-perfect robe* 
Our souls are of infinite importance, and an 
eternity of misery, * where the worm dieth 
not, and the fire is not quenched, 55 awaits 
us, if we do not attend to their concerns. I 
should be happy, iny amiable friend, in visit- 
ing you tbis spring. But with reluctance I 
must decline your generous offer, A dear and 
beloved parent is in a declining state of health, 
and we tear, if indulgent heaven do not in- 
terpose, and stop the course of his sickness, 
death will Deprive -us of his society and the 
grave ope^|p receive him. Oh! that his 
life might be Spared, and his health once 
more established, to cheer his family and 
in all these afflictive dispen* 
nations iod's providence, mav it ever 

\- ; ' .;-;?>, !. JT .7 V "Vt-u 

be my prayer, not my :will, Lord! but 
thine be done*' 5 *",- , 

""" - :' - 3'f 
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I do not expect to attend B. Academy this 
summer. We shall have a school at H. 
which, with my parents' consent, I expect 
to attend. Do visit me this spring, my dear 
Miss "W. Your letters are always received 
with pleasure. My best wishes for your pre- 
sent and eternal happiness attend you. 
J am yours, &c. HAKKIET." 



To Miss C. P. of Newburyport. 

^ 

Haverhill, Feb. 16, 1808. 

"Bear C. Since. you left us, death has 
entered our family, and deprived us of an 
affectionate uncle. After lingering two days 
after you returned to your friends, he fell a- 
sleep, as we trust, in Jesus. 

Oh, C. could you hut have witnessed his 
dying struggles! Distress and anguish were 
his constant companions, till ahout ten min- 
utes before his spirit winged its way to the e- 
ternal world; then he was deprifflfl of speech, 
lie looked upon us, closed his eyes, and expi- 
red. He would often say, < Oh, how I long 
for the happy hour's approach^^^n I shall 
find a sweet release; hut not mffftpill, but 
thine, O God, he done.' When we stood 
weeping around his dying bed, he looked 
upon us, and said, "Mourn not for me, my 
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Mends, but mourn for yourselves. 55 6h my 
C. let us now be persuaded to lay hold on 

A "o5& 1 "'' ; - 

Jesus, as the only Savior* If we trust in 
him for protection, he will preserve us in all 
the trying scenes of life, and when the hour 
of dissolution shall come, we shall be ena- 
bled to give ourselves to him, and consign 
our bodies to the tomb with pleasure. 

What a world is this! Full of anxiety and 
trouble! My dear father is very feeble; a 
bad cough attends him, which we fear will 
prove fatal. What a blessing, my friend 
are parents! Let us attend to their instruc- 
tions and reproofs, while we possess them, 
that, when death shall separate us, we may 
have no cause to regret that we were undu- 
tiful. While we do every thing we can to 
make them happy, let us remember that it is 
God alone can compensate them for their 
labors of love. Far distant be the hour 
when either of us shall be called to moura 
the loss of our dear parents. 

Do, my dear C. write to me; tell me if 
this world does not appear more and more 
trifling to you. May the sweet influences of 
the Holy Spirit, be shed abroad in your 
heart. 01^, may happiness attend you in 
this vale of tears, and may you be conducted 
to the haven of..' eternal rest. Accept 
wish of voiir ever affectionate 
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To Jfys C* P, of 



dpril 24, 1808^ 
<* Accept, my dear C, my kindest ae 
kncwledgements, for your last affectionate 
epistle, in the perdsal of which, I had the 
ftuost pleasing sensations. You observed^ 
your contemplations had frequently dwelt 
on those hours, we spent in each others' 
society, while at Bradford Academy; and 
that you regretted the raisimprpvement of 
them. Alas! how many hours have we 
spent in trifling conversation, which will 
avail us nothing, Let our imaginations of- 
ten wing their way back to those hours 
which can never be recalled* - 

*J_ *Tis*greatly -wise, to talk with our pasthours, 
^ And ask them what report they've borne to 

^heaven, 

^ And how they might have bo.rne more wel- 
come ne^vs." 

"Will the recollection of the moments that 
are now speeding their flight, afford satis- 
faction at the last? Oh, that we might im- 
prove our time and talesits to the glory of 
God, that the review of them may be 
pleasing, 

YOU ask me to write to you, and to write 
something that will .awaken you from 
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dity. I would my dear C. but I am still m 
the same careless state. 

My father still remains in a critical situa- 
tion. Permit "me to request an interest in 
your prayers for him;, but be assured, there 
is none they will be more serviceable to, than 
your dear friend, HARRIET." 



To Miss F.'W. of Beverly. 

ASTER THE DEATH OE HER FATHER. 



Haverhill, May Z& 9 1808. 
In the late trying and afflictive scenes 
of God's providence, which I have been cal- 
led to pass through, I have flattered myself 
that the tenderest sympathy has been awak- 
ened in the heart of my beloved F. Oh my 
companion ; this is a scene peculiarly trying 
to me. How much do my circumstances 
require every divine consolation and direc- 
tion, to make this death a salutauy warning 
to me. The guardian of my tender years, 
lie, who, under God has been made an instru- 
ment in giving me existence, my father, my 
nearest earthly friend, where is he? The 
cold clods of the valley cover him, and the 
worms feed upon his cold and lifeless body. 
Can it be, that I am left fatherless? Heart- 
rending reflection! Ob my deaiy clear Miss 
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\V. may you never be left to mourn theloss> 
which I now experience. Oh, that your pa- 
rents may be spared to you, and you ever 
lionor them, and he a blessing to them, even 
in their declining years. 

Glance a thought on nine fatherless chil- 
dren, and a widowed and afflicted mother! 
But if we are fatherless, Oh, may we never 
be friendless. May He who has promised to 
be the father of the fatherless, and the wid- 
ow's God, enable, us to rely upon him, and 
receive grace to help in this time of need$ 
and although the present affliction is not 
joyous, but grievous, Oh that it may be in- 
strumental in working out a far more ex- 
ceeding and eternal weight of glory. 

Do come and see me I long once more 
to embrace my friend, and to tell her what 
I owe her for all her favors. Adieu, my 
beloved Miss W. receive this as a token of 
renewed affection from; your 

HARRIET. 

Respects to your parents and love to sis* 



From Some passages in the foregoing papery 
and also from what follows, it appears, that 
during the year 1808, she was in a state of 
religious declension and darkness 
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ding to the statement of one who was com- 
petent to testify; '- She appeared gradually 
to lose her fondues^ for retirement, and her 
delight in the Scriptures, and associated 
more freely with her former gay compan-- 
ions: But nothing was manifested* which 
afforded any just ground for suspecting her 
sincerity.'' What views she entertained of 
that 3tate of declension, and hy what means 
she was recovered to duty and comfort, will 
appear from some of the following letter^ 
and diary, 



2b Miss C. P< of 

Haverhttl, Feb. 27* 180& 
" My dear C ^-What have you been read-* 
ing this winter? I presume you have had 
sufficient time to improve your mind in th 
study of history, &c. For my part I know 
not what to say. A constant round of 
worldly engagements and occupations have 
I fear engrossed far too much of my time* 

I have of late been quite interested in 
reading Miss Helen Maria William's Let- 
ters oil the French revolution, and am now 
reading Rollin's Ancient History. In the 
morning of life when no perplexing cares 
interrupt or vex our minds, we should spend 
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every moment of our time in improving our 
minds, by reading or attending to conversa- 
tion that is beneficial. Oar time is short! 
Perhaps we may -be cut. off in the morning 
of our days. Oh that we might improve 
each moment of our lives, " And make each 
day a critic on the last." 

Adieu. I am* &c. HARRIET." 



1809. "'. ^ - ' 

July 1. God has been pleasedln infinite 
mercy, again to call- up my attention to. eter- 
nal realities. After spending more than a 
year, in the vanities of the world thought- 
less and unconcerned' respecting* my eternal 
welfare, he has, as 1 humbly trust, showed 
me my awful backslidings from him, and 
my dependence upon his grace i|).r every 
blessiiia'. :- -'^-l^ : "' '" 

** ,. '- - * v.v.*.?-/ *?? 

I do KGW/'in the strength of .^^^p^esp/re 
that I will no longer sacrificeS^immortal- 

.*_/ . " > 

soul for what I have hitlierto deemed my 
temporal happiness. Oh that I might be 
enabled to come out from the world, and to 
profess Christ as my Redeemer before mul- 
titudes. I now see, that I have enjoyed "no 
happiness.. in my pursuit of wordly plea- 
sure. Not in the play-room not in the 

i ^ 

vain and idle conversation of my pompa- 
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hions, not in the bustle of a crowded life, 
have I found happiness. This heaven born 
guest is found only in the bosom of the child 
of Jesus* How awfully aggravated will be 
my condemnation, if I do not, after this se- 
cond call awaken: all my drowsy faculties 
ami become earnestly engaged for God. 

July 10. How foolishly, how wickedly 
have I spent this day! What have I done 
for God? Nothing I fear. Oh how manyi 
mispent days shall I have to answer* at the 
tribunal of an holy Judge! Then how does 
it become me, to set a watch upou my be* 
haviorj as one that must shortly give an 
account to God. Oh thou blessed Jesus, 
grant thy assistance, that I may live as I 
ought: 

July. 16. Satibaih morn. Solemnly im- 
pressed with a 3ense of my duty to God, I 
entered his holy courts this morning. 
What am I> that I should be Messed with the, 
gospel's joyful sound, while so many are 
now perishing in heathen darkness for lack 
of the knowledge of Christ, 

Sabbath ewe. I have now offered my- 
self to the Church of God, and have been 
assisted by hilfc. perhaps they will not re- 
ceive me) but Oh (rod; Wilt thvii accept me 
through a Mediator* 

I hate new lei my companions see, I am 
not ashamed of Jesus. Oh that I might not 

' 
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dishon or the cause, I am about professing* 
In Christ alone, will I put my trust, and rely- 
entirely on his righteousness for the pardon 
of my aggravated transgressions. 

July 17. Have spent the day at home* 
I think I have enjoyed something of God's 
presence. Felt a disposition, frequently to 
call upon him by prayer and supplication. 

July 18. At this late hour, when no one 
beholdeth me but God, how solemnly- how 
sincerely ought I to be engaged for him? 

The family are retired to rest. The 
darkness and silence of the night, and the 
reflection, that the night of death will 'soon 
overtake me, conspire to solemnize my 
mind. "What have I done this day for God? 
Have I lived as a stranger and pilgrim on 
the earth; as one that must soon leave this 
world and " go the way from whence no tra- 
veller returns!" 

Oh that I were more engaged for God 
mpre engaged to promote his cause, in the 
midst of a perverse generation. 

July 20. This evening I had a most so- 
lemn meeting with one of my dear and most 
intimate companions. I warned her in the 
thost expressive language of my, heart, to 
repent. She appeared affected, I left her, 
and after returning home, I trust, I was en- 
abled to conltaiendher to the God of infinite 
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mercy, and to wrestle with him for her con- 
viction and conversion. 

July 2%. Was informed that , appear- 
ed serious and unusually affected. Oh that 
God might work a work of grace in his 
heart, and enable him to resign all earthly 
vanities, for an interest in the great Re- 
deemer. He has talents, \tfhich if abused, 
will only add to his everlasting condemna- 
tion. Oh thou God of infinite mercy, thou 
who hast had pity on lie, show him mercy 
and awaken him to a sense of his situation, 
before the things that concern his peac6, are* 
Md, forever, from his eyes. 

July 30. Sabbath day. Arose this morn- 
ing, but little impressed with a sense of the 
duties before me, upon this holy day. My 
health oiliged me to decline going to the 
house of God in the morning,, But I think 
I could say, it was good for me to fce afflicted. 
God was graciously pleased to assist me hi 
calling upon his name, and permitted me to 
wrestle with him in prayer for the prosper- 
ity of Zion and for the conversion of sinners. 
I felt a desire that every one of my friends 
might be brought to a knowledge of the 
truth. This afternoon I have attended meetr 
ing, and heard a most excellent sermon 
preached by Mr, W. from Matt. xxvi. 6 13. 
lie passed the Sabbath with us, and gave-us 
/.excellent instructions. But of what use is 
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advice and religious conversation to me> if 
I do not improve them as I oiiffht? These 

-* . ' ' ' ' ^-' U '- : - " ' 

instructions will rise up in judgment against 
me and condemn me, if I am not, indeed, a v 
child of God. Oh for a heart to love Godi 
more, and live more to his glory. How can 
I hope to enter that heavenly rest, prepared! 
for the people of Jesus, when j so often 
transgress his laws. 

Aug. 6. Lord's daij morning. Upon this 
sacred morning, Oh that the Holy Spirit of 
God would enliven and animate my cold and 
stupid affections. Oh that I might this day 
enter his earthly courts, worship him in an 
acceptable manner, profess his name before 
a scoffing world, sit down at his table, and 
partake, in faith., of the body and blood of 
Jesus. 

Sabbath eve. And now I -ft aye entered in- 
to the most solemn engagement to be the 
JLord's, I have confessed Christ before the 
world I have renounced my wicked com- 
panionsI have solemnly promised, that de* 
nying ungodliness and every worldly lust, 
I will live soberly, righteously, and godly, 
in this present world. If I should, after ta- 
king these solemn vows and covenant en- 
gagements upon me, dishonor the cause of 
iny Redeemer- if I should give the enemies 
of religion reason to say, there is nothing in 
religion -if I should again return to my for- 
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courses, Oh how dreadfully aggravated 
will be my condemnation!' What excuse 
could I render at the tribunal of a just Judge? 
My mouth would be stopped'and I should 
plead guilty before Mm. How then does it 
become me to watch and pray, lest the de- 
vices of Satan, the world, or my own re- 
maining corruptions should lead me into 
temptation. 

In thee, Oh God, do Ipiit my trust, from 
thee do I hope to obtain mercy in the day of 
retribution. ' 

Aug.. 10. How stupid, ho^ cold I grow? 
Where is that fervorr that zeal -that ani- 
mation I ought to have, after professing to 
know and receive Jesus, as my Redeemer? 
How alluring are the vanities of time? How 
prone my heart to wander from God? How 
ready to engage in the trifles of this wickecj 
world? - Descend, thou holy Spirit: Breatft 
into my soul a flame of ardent love; let nol 
my affections wander from the one, and on- 
ly thing that is rusedfuL 



To Miss F. W. of Beverly. 

HcmerhittJlugusi, 1'809 Sabbath morn, 
*' A few nuoments this sacred morning 
shall be devoted to my beloved Miss W. 

4* 
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discontinuing for so long a time cup 
correspondence, I again address* you. By 
the endearing title of a friend, I again at- 
tempt to lay open my heart before you. But 
what shall I say? ShaH I tell you, that since 
I last saw you, I have made great progress 
in divine grace? To you, rhy ever dear 
fiicnd> will I unbosom my heart? to you will 
I describe my feelings. Yes; I will tell you 
what God has done for my soul. About six 
weeks since he was pleased, in infinite mer- 
cy, again to call up my attention to the con- 
cerns of my soul; again to show me the evil 
of my ways. J have now publicly confes* 
sed my faith in him, I have taken the vows 
of the covenant upon me, and solemnly stirr 
rendered myself to him, eternally. Oft, Miss 
"W,! should I now he left to dishonor this ho* 
ly cause, what would be my eternal condem^ 
ation? Oh! pray for me. Entreat God to 
iave mercy upon me, and keep ine from fair 
ling. After I left you at the Academy, I 
by degrees grew more neglectful of serious 
snd eternal realities. When I review the 
past year of my life; when I refiect upon the 
wound I have brought upon tiie blessed reli* 
gion of Jesus, I am constrained to cry, why 
has God extended his mercy to the vilest of 
the race of Adam? Why has he again show- 
ed favor to me, after I have so wickedly 
&flus,ed his precious invitations and g^ieyexl 
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his holy Spirit? It is a God, who is rich in 
rnercy, abundant in goodness, and of great 
compassion, that has done these great things, 
as I trust, for me. How can I be. too much 
engaged for him, too much confoj'm^d to his 
holy will, after these abundant manifesta- 
tions of his love and mercy,* Oh that I 
could spend my few remaining days as I 
ought, even entirely devoted to the delight- 
ful service of the dear Redeemer. 

Sabbath eve. I have just returned from 
the house of God, where I have heard two 
excellent sermons preached by our beloved 
pastor. What unspeakable privileges we 
enjoy! TJie gospel trump is sounding in our 
ears, Jesus is proclaimed as " ready and 
willing to save all those that come unto Go 
by him/* And why, my dear Miss W, .a 
not these privileges taken from us, and gi 
en to the heathen, who hare never heard 
a Savior, and are perishing for lack of kno 
ledge? God is indulging us with them for 
wise and holy ends. And if we do not es- 
timate them according to their real value, 
and improve under the calls and invitations 
of the Gospel, there will remain for us "no 
more sacrifice, but a fearful looking for of 
judgment and fiery indignation/' Wheri 
sitting beneath the Gospel's joyful sound, I 
think I can never again be careless or inat-. 
tentive to religious concerns, JJut how 





MEMOIRS OF 

does the world intervene between God and 
niy soul -how soon do the trifling' vanities 
of time engross my affections. Oh, my dear 
friend, did you know the. temptations with 
which I am surrounded, I am confident you 
wguld pity me, and intercede for me at the 
throne of grace. But I -have this consola- 
tion; Jesus was tempted while on earth; lie 
pities his tempted saints, and will surely en- 
able them to persevere imto the end. 

" He knows what sore temptations mean, 
" For he has felt the same." 

I long dear Miss W. to see you. I long 
to converse with you on the great impor- 
tance of being really children of God. I 
long for your assistance while wandering in 
his wilderness. I think, if I know my heart, 

can say, I do love God, and his children* 

I do not love Him, if I do not love his im- 
age whenever I see it, I know hot what I 
love, Though providence sees fit to separate 
us, yet let us l>e active, in our endeavors to 
assist each other in our journey tothe heaven- 
ly Canaan by our letters and our prayers. 

I have now opened to you my heart. Do 
write to me; do instruct me in the important 
doctrines of the Gospel. May your journey 
in this vale of tears be sweetened by the pre- 
sence of the blessed Jesus. May you go on 
from strength to strength, and when you are 
released from this burden of clay, appear n 



MRS? NEWELL, ' . ' ** 

t,he heavenly Jerusalem before God, antS, 
spend an eternity at his right hand, wliej'e 
ir fulness of joy. Adieu, 
I am yours, &e. 

HARRIET ATWOOD." 
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Aug. 1 3 . Again hay e I enj oyed Sabb ath 
and sanctuary privileges. But my heart 
alas! how can I live in such dreadful stupid- 
ity! Awaken, God, my drowsy powers: 
animate and warm these cold and languid 
affections. Why are not my privileges .ta? 
ken from me and given to the heathen? 

jjug.8* I have been this day m the com- 
pany of some of my young and gay compan 
ions. Oh, why did I neglect, Riithfally, 
warn them of their danger, anc} entreat them 
to repent! How foolisji, how trilling is the 
conversation of the children of this world! 
Give me but my BIBIB and my retirement; 
and I would willingly sui?reijder every thing 
else on earth, ( . 

Jlug, 26. How fleeting are the days apr 
pointed to mortals! Another week has gli* 
ded away. It becomes nie to ask mysejfj 
have I lived to the glory of God? What Jiaye 
I done in the service of hijn who 
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so much for me, even laid down his precious 
life, to redeem my soul? What answer doj;s 
conscience make? Oh that I could be ena* 
bled to come to that fountain which is open 
for Judah and Jerusalem to wash in; and 
cleanse my soul from all pollution. Tlie 
time, which ought to have been spent in the 
service of a holy God, has been trifled away 
in the vanities of a wicked world. 

dug 27. Have again been indulged with 
Sabbath and sanctuary privileges. The gos- 
pel trump has again sounded in my ears? 
Christians have been called to be more en* 
gaged in the cause of Jesusf and sinners 
have been affectionately urged to attend to 
the concerns of their never-dying souls. 

Mr. D, addressed us from these words: 
f< Wickedness proceedeth from the wicked. 55 
Afternoon, "As we have thei^efore oppor- 
tunity, let us do good unto all men,*' He 
explained the various duties incumbent on 
Christians, whereby they might do good un- 
to their fellow mortals, Let me examine 
my own heart. Have I done good accord- 
ing to the ability, with which God has bles- 
sed me, to the souls of my friends and ac- 
quaintance? flow much reason have I to 
complain of my unfruitfulness-^of my little 
engagedness in prayer? Awaken in me, O 
thou that nearest prayer, a disposition to 
ry, in earnest, for the salyatkm of souls?, 
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Oh that I might realize the greatness of the 
privilege, with which the blessed Jehovah 
haj3 indulged me, in giving me a throne of 
grace through the mediation of Jesus. 

Aug. 28. I awoke last nighl* and spent a 
most delightful hour in contemplating di- 
vine truth. '..The! words of David flowed 
sweetly through my mind, " In the multi* 
tude of my thoughts within me, thy com- 
forts delight my soul." Most willingly 
would I resign all earthly pleasures for one 
such hour in communion with my God. 

Sept. 29. Mr. T. preached our prepara- 
tory lecture this afternoon, text "Jesus an- 
swered and said, my kingdom is not of this 
world.' 5 Examined myself strictly by this 
question; Am I indeed a reaV member of 
Christ's kingdom? If I am, why are affec- 
tions so languid my heart so cold my de- 
sires so few; for the enlargement of Christ's 
kingdom? Why is my heart so prone to leave 
God? Why am I so interested in the con- 
cerns of time and sense* and why are the 
important concerns of my soul so little re- 
garded? Decide, dearest Jesus, the doubtful 
case. If I never yet have tasted and seen 
that thpu art gracious, Oh let me now, be- 
fore it be forever too late. 

Attended our conference this evening. I 
think I enjoyed what the world could neither 
give nor take away. 
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Sept. 30, How inestimable, the blessings 5 
of a sincere, a pious friend! Drank tea with 
Mrs. M* In the most friendly manner, she 
spoke of my former conduct, and tenderly 
reproved me, for an incident which occur- 
red the past day. I acknowledged my fault 
confessed my obligations to her for her 
advice, and sensibly felt the importance of 
watchfulness and prayer, that I might be 
kept from entering into temptation* May 
the review of my former life, serve to hum- 
ble me in the dust before God, and make me 
more active than ever in his blessed service. 

Oct. 1. The vanities of time have engag* 
ed too great a share of my affections. The 
concerns of my soul have been too much 
neglected. Oh, for the invigorating influ- 
ences of the holy Spirit to animate my drow- 
sy faculties. Time is short this month, 
perhaps, may be my last. Have again been 
permitted to sit down at the table of the 
Lord. Oh, how unworthy I am of these 
precious privileges. Why anvl suffered to 
enjoy them? 

Have this day heard a most solemn dis- 
course preached by Mr. D. from these 
words, "Unto you; Oh men I call, and my 
voice is unto the sons of men.'* He men-? 
tioned the dying exercises of a Mr. B. whose 
remains were committed to the tomb the 
Saturday preceding. His resignation to 
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the Divine will was remarkable. In his 
dying moments, he warned his young com- 
panions of their danger, while out of Christ. 
May this solemn stroke of Providence, he 
sanctified to the young people of this place* 
Oh that God, in infinite mercy, would be 
pleased to bring it near ??i#Jieart, and make 
it theiheans of weaning me from this world 
and preparing me for the enjoyment of his 
celestial kingdom. 

Oct. 7. Another week is rolled away, and 
my probationary existence is still lengthen* 
ed out* But to what purpose do I live? 
Why am I supported in this world of hope*, 
when I am daily transgressing the laws of 
of a holy God, and grieving his blessed 
Spirit? Astonishing grace! Wonderful 
compassion, that still prolongs my days after 
Such rebellion! Spare me, Oh my Qod, 
spare me, yet a little longer, and by thy 
grace enable me to do some Little work in th^ 
vineyard* 

Oct. 12. Attended another of our confer- 
ences. But how stupid have I felt this even- 
ing! It is perfectly just that I should not 
have enjoyed the light of God's counted 
nance; for I had no heart to ask him, to make, 
the evening profitable to my own soul * or to 
the so uls of others. 

Prayer is the breath of the christiaiif 
"wjhen that is omitted, farewell enjoyment. 

* 
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To Miss F. W. of Beverly. 
\ ' ' 

HaverhiU, Oct. 12, 18Q9. 
"The pleasing sensations, dear Miss 
which your letter excited, can better, be con- 
ceived, than described. Your affectionate 
advice I sincerely thank you for. And Oh! 
that I might be enabled to follow it. But 
what shall I write you? Shall I tell you I 
grow in grace and in conformity to God? 
Mas I still have reason to lament my awful 
stupidity, my distance from God, and in 
the language of the publican, to cry, "God 
be merciful to me a sinner. 55 "Laden with 
guilt, a heavy load;" oppressed with the 
temptations of a subtle adversary, the world 
ever ready to call my affections, how can I 
be supported? But here, my friend, I find 
there is a way provided, whereby God can 
be just an,d yet justify even me. In the re- 
demption a Savior has purchased there is an 
infinite fulness, sufficient to supply all our 
wants. On the precious mount of Calvary 
hangs all my hope. In his atoning blood 
who suffered and died, my sins can be 
washed awayj and however vile and loath- 
some in myself, in him I can find cleansing. 
"What wonderful compassion is displayed in 
the plan of Salvation! That the Maker and 
Preserver of the Universe having all things 
under his control, should not spare even his 
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own Son, but deliver him up to die on the 
accursed tree, for mortals who had trans- 
gressed his law, and deserved eternal mise- 
ry! This mystery of mysteries the angels 
desire to look into. That the -just should 
en Sure the agonies of a painful and igno- 
ihjnious death, for the unjust, is what we 
cannot comprehend. But my friend, what 
must be our situation to all Eternity, if after 
9itch wonderful compassion, we should fall 
short of an interest in the death of Jesus? 
How awful must be the sentence that will be 
passed upon us who sit under the GospePs 
joyM sound, if we slight the oifers of salva- 
tion? Oh may this never be our situation! 
But by unfeigned repentance -and cordial 
submission to the blessed Redeemer, and by 
lives spent in his service, Oh, may we be 
prepared to join the society of the Redeem- 
er above. 

Yesterday aftemioon I attended a Lecture 
in the Academy at Bradford. The emo- 
tions which vibrated in my mind, while sit- 
ting in this Seminary of learning, I cannot 
describe. Imagination recalled those seenes 
which I had witnessed in that place* That 
season was a precious one to many souls, 
when the Spirit of God moved among us 
and compelled sinners to tremble and ear* 
nestly inquire what they should do to inhe- 
rit eternal life. But those days are past.,* 
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No mo*e do I hear my companions exclaim- 
ing, "Who can dwell with devouring fire? 
Who can inherit everlasting burnings?'**-*. 
No more do I hear souls, who for years have 
been under the bondage of sin, exclaim, 
''Come, and I will tell you v/hat God hath 
done for me," He has, I hope, "delivered 
me from the horrible pit and miry clay, has 
established my goings, and put a new Song 
into my mouth, even praise to his iiariie." 
But under these general declensions from 
the truth of the Gospel, still the "Lord doeth 
all things well," He will revive his work lit 
his own time. He will repair the waste pla- 
ces of Zion, and sinners will again flock tm* 
to him as clouds and as dove$ to their win- 
dows- And blessed be his name, he makes 
his children the honored instruments in buil- 
ding up Ms kingdom. Let us then, my dear 
Miss W. exert all our faculties to promote 
his cause. Let us warn sinners of _ their 
danger, and walk worthy of the vocation 
wherewith we are called. Wishing you the 
light of God's countenance, I bid you adieu, 

HARRIET." 
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Oct. 19. Drank tea with mama, at Mm 
C's. A conference there in the evening 
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Mr. I), paraphrased the Lord's prayer; and 
was enabled to wrestle fervently with Ms di- 
vine Master, for the revival of religion in 
this, place.' As for niyself- I felt stupid- 
could easily trace the cause of my feelings.. 
?Iad no opportunity, this day, of pouring 
out my soul to God in prayer. My mother 
insisting on my accompanying her to Mrs-. 
C 3 s; I did| though with as great reluc- 
tance, as I ever obeyed a command of her's. 
I know by experience, that no opportuni- 
ties for improvements do me any good, un- 
less the Divine blessing is previously re- 
quested. 

"Restraining prayer, We cease to fight, 
Prayer makes the Christian's armorlmght:- 

/ - . .-',.- .O T 

And Satau trembles when he sees.- 

"'',-/ v - " '"*. -*,.. 

The weakest saint upon his knees." 

Oct, 21. Tliis day, God in infinite mercy 
has seen fit to grant me near access to his 
mercy seat. I have been enabled to call 
upon his name, and ta^ plead with him, for 
his spiritual Jerusalem. Oh that he would 
hear and accept my feeble petitions, and an- 
swer them for his -own- -name's sake. 

Oct. 23. Have just returned from our 
reading society; and feel condemned for my 
gaiety and light conduct, before my com- 
panions. Have found nothing this evening 

5* 
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to satisfy the desired of my soul. Greatly 
fear, hat I have brought a wound upon 
the cause of the blessed. Immanuel. Oh 
that I might he enabled to glorify God, by 
my future devotedness to him. 

Oct. 30. Two servants of Jesus Christ, 
called upon us this afternoon; Mr. W. aiid 
Mr. F. Their conversation was very in- 



teresting and instructive. Mr. ,W. inform^ 
eel us of the serious attention, that appeared 
to be commencing in A. Oh that Jehovah 
would pour down his 'Spirit there. Oh that 
he would ride from conquering to conquer? 
and make, not only A. a place of his power? 
but Havcvhill also. Arise, blessed Jesus! 
plead thine own cause, and have mercy up*. 
on Zion. Now when men are making void 
the law, arise; build up thy spiritual Jernsa-. 
lem, and let her no longer mourn, "because 
sa^ew come to her solemn feasts." 

Oct. 30. Have just returned from our 
reading society. Have nothing to complaiii 
of this evening, bt my gaiety and light- 
ness. Ramsay's History of Washington was, 
introduced, The meeting very regular and 
orderly. Sincerely wish it might be the 
nieaiis of improving our minds in the knowl- 
edge of our own and ot her countries, And 
Oh, that from a knowledge of the world 
v/hich God has made* our minds might bt> 
led to the Creator s 
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. OcL 3i, Have spent this day prayerless 
aiid stupid; "Oh that I were as in 'months 
past, 5 * when I felt a spirit of prayer, for the 
Interest of Zion -for the salvation of im- 
mortal souls, 

JVbu. 6. Our reading society met this 
evening. Have just returned home; find 
little or no satisfaction in the review. 

Although the company were light and 
gay, I pitied them; and hi my heart, com-^ 
mended them to Gcd, But I fear Ipounte- 
nanced them, and gave them reason to say 
of hie, ** what d o y o u more than others?'* 

Possessed naturally, with such a rude and 
ungovernable Disposition, I sometimes find 
Jt diiScult to keep within proper bounds. * 
(Often does my heart condemn me for my 
trifling conduct; ^conscience reproaches^ 
and frequently I am led to the conclusipn 
that I will ho more leave the residence of 
my inother have ho more to do with the 
world, but seclude myself, and spend my 
few remaining days entirely devoted to the 
Best of Beings, But this will not be follow- 
ing the example of the blessed Jesus. No, 
while I am in the world, let it be my con-, 
stant endeavor, to do ail the good I can to 
my fellow mortals to rise above its frowns 
and iiatteries, and give no occasion for any 
Reproach to be brought upon the cause of 
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JVou. 8. My dear friend, and as I hum- 
bly trust, my spiritual father, Mr. B* cal- 
led upon us, a few moments. He expects 
to preach for Mr. D. next Sabbath.' On 
seeing him I could not but recal the many 
different scenes, that passed while under. his 
instructions* But these scenes, remain in 
remembrance only. No. more, I hear my 
companions exclaiming, "What shall I do 
to inherit eternal life." No more, I hear 
them telling to all around them, what the 
Redeemer has done for their souls. That 
was indeed a precious season to many, and 
will be remembered with joy to all eternity* 
But to some the privileges of that season, 
will, I fear, be the means of sinking them 
lower in eternal torments! Dreadful thought! 

Mn?. 12. This has indeed been a blessed 
day to my soul, though I have been afflicted 
with a severe pain in my head. Attended 
public worship heard two solemn sermons 
from our dear friend Mr. B. What a stri- 
king instance is it, of the awful hardness of 
the heart, that when the terrors of the Al- 
mighty are set before mortals and they 
are told by God's faithful servants, their 
awful situation while unreconciled to the 
divine character, that it has so little effect 
upon them. 

JVbt?. 13. A severe head-ach still attends 
me; hut I desire to be submissive to the will 
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df prod, and bear^thotitmurmeriiig, what- 
ever he sees fit to lay upon me. His ways 
arebesfc aiid he has graciously promised, 
"that all things shall work together for good 
to those that love him," But do I love him? 
Have I that love to him, that will -enable me 
to keep all his commandments? Do I love 
him with all my heart? having no rival in 
itty affections? "Search me, Oh God, and 
kiilow me," search me by thy Spirit, and 
Jead me in the way of eternal life, 

' JVbv. 10. Have just returned froni sing- 
ing school. Surrounded by my gay com- 
Jjanione> I found, that I could place no de- 
J)endance on my own strength; without the 
assistance of Jesus, I shall fall into tempta* 
fioii, and wouiid his cause. 



to Miss C. F. of Boston. 



Hcmerhitt. JVof dated. 
"Pardon, dearest C. the long silence of 
your friend Harriet. Although I have omit- 
ted answering your affectionate epistle, my 
feeart has been often with you. Yes, G. 
often have I -fancied seeing you, engaged to 
promote the cause of the blessed ImmariueJU 
Solemnly renouncing the vanities of an al- 
luring world, and taking the decide^ part of 
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SL child of God. Oh, may you be enabled to 
follow on to know the Lord, and constantly 
live as a disciple of the meek and lowly Je- 
sus. I sincerely and ardently wish you the 
aids of the Holy Spirit, and a heart habitu- 
ally conformed to the holy character of (GroJL 
Great and precious are the promises, an in- 
finitely merciful Jehovah has made in his 
word, to those who persevere in well doing. 
But how great the guilt, and how aggrava- 
ted must be the condemnation of those* who 
are represented as being often reproved, and 
yet harden their hearts against God? v- 

While we hear the denunciations of God's 
wrath to the finally impenitent, let us, my 
friend, be active to secure an interest in his 
favor. Then, let what will befal us in this 
life, our souls will rest safe on the Rock of 
ages; Jesus will be our guide and Mend 
through earth's tedious pilgrimage; he will 
be our support through the valley of the 
shadow of death; arid when released from 
this clayey tenement, will admit us to the 
new and heavenly Jerusalem. 

Upon reviewing the scenes of the past, I 
find but littlerpr no satisfaction. A hard im- 
penitent heart, an engagedness in the con- 
cerns of time and sense, and an awful -.stu- 
pidity respecting eternity, I have this day 
felt. Oh, C. I am astonished, when I view 
.the feelings of. my. heart, But still more am 
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If astonished* when I reflect upon the for- 
bbarance of God, who still supports me in 
existence, still indulges me with the day and 
means of grace. 

T/iursday morning. Yesterday I attended 
a fast at the west parish. Heard one most 
excellent sermon, and a number of interest- 
ing addresses- The exercises were very sol- 
emn and instructive. I long to have you 
\ith us. Since I last saw you we have been 
lughly favored by God. Oh, that he would 
'hasten that happy period, when the whole 
earth shall be brought to a knowledge of the 
truth as it is in Jesus* Let us frequently 
and earnestly intercede at the threne of 
racc for the commencement of the Millen- 
nium. 

Wishing you the light of God's counten- 
ance, and a heart to labor aright in his' vine- 
yard,. I bid you, my friend, an affectionate 
farewell. 

Yours &c. HARRIET." 



To Miss F. W. of Beverly* 
Haverhill, Sabbath eve Nov. 26, 1800, 

" I have this moment received, dear Miss 
. your inestimable letter* In- which you af~ 
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foctkmately congratulate me oil tlie 

ness of "'tasting that the Lord is gracious^ 

Assailed by temptations; surrounded with 
the gay and thoughtless; and with but few 
of the humble followers of the Lamb to guide 
me in the path of duty, or to instruct -me 19 
the great things of the kingdom, what feel* 
ings do I experience, when receiving froia 
my beloved friend a letter, filled not onjy 
with assurances of continued affection, b$t 
with encomiums upon the character of tfe0 
dear Iminanuel, as being the chief among 
ten thousand and altogether lovely." OfteB 
does my heart glow with gratitude to the 
Parent of mercies, for bestowing on -me sueji 
a favor, as one, friend, to whom I can dis- 
close the secret recesses of my heart, a3 
with whom I can converse upon the impor- 
tant doctrines of the gospel, and an eternal 
state of felicity prepared for those, whose 
"robes have been washed and made white i 
the blood of the Lamb*" 

Have you not my friend, often felt, when 
conversing upon these great truths, a flame 
of divine love kindle in your heart; and have 
you not solemnly resolved, that you would 
live nearer to the blessed Jehovah? 

I have this day been permitted tb%^or- 
ship God in his earthly courts. How un- 
speakably great are the privileges with 
~which we aj-e indulged, j$ this lan(iof 
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pel light! The sabbath before last, Mr. B, 
exchanged with Mr. D. Oh, my beloved 
Miss W* could you have heard the impor- 
tant truths -he preached, the impressive 
manner in which he held forth the terrors 
of God to the impenitent, and the necessity 
of immediate repentance^ surely, it must to 
you, have been a blessed season. But it had 
no visible effect upon the minds of the peo- 
ple here. A dreadful inattention to reli- 
gion still prevails. The youth are very 
thoughtless and gay;* -"iniquity abounds* 
and the love of many waxes cold." But 
there are, as I humbly trust, a pious few* 
who are daily making intercession at the 
throne of grace, for the prosperity of Zion. 

What encouragement have we, my dear 
friend, to wrestle at the throne of mercy, for 
renewing and sanctifying grace for ourselves 
and the whole Israel of God; even in times 
of the greatest declension* Jehovah hath 
promised, that he will hear the prayers of 
his children; and that if offered up in sincer- 
ity of heart, he will, in his own time, send 
gracious answers. 

Next Friday evening, it being the eve- 
ning after Thanksgiving, a ball is appoint- 
ed irtn^s place I think it probable that E* 
whom .you once saw anxiously inquiring, 
what she should do to inherit eternal life, 
attend. Oh, niy beloveW Mend, you 
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cannot know my feelings. It is dreadful t6 
see mortals bound to eternity, spending their 
lives with no apparent concern about their 
never dying souls. But it is, if possible, 
more dreadful to see those, who have "put 
their hands to the plough, look back, or be^ 
ing often reproved* harden their hearts a- 
gainst God." 

How unsearchable are the ways of Jeho- 
vah! When I look around me, and see so 
many of my friends and companions, who 
are by nature endowed with much' greater 
talents than I am, and who would, if parta- 
kers of the grace of God* be made the instru- 
ment of doing so much more good in. the 
world, left in a state of sin, I am constrained 
to say, 

" Why was I made to hear thy voice. 
And enter while there's room, 

When thousands make a wretched choice, 
A rather starve than come?" 

I could, my dear Miss W. write you all 
night: But a violent head-ach has attended 
me this day, and wearied nature requires 
repose. I sincerely thank you, for the af- 
fectionate invitation you have given me 
to visit you. I wish it were^ possi- 
ble for me to comply with your request; 
perhaps I may thia winter^ but I shall not 
place mucli dependence upon it^ as every 
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thing is so uncertain. Do, my friend, visit 
Haverhill--I long to see you: But if Provi- 
dence is determined we shall never meet a- 
gain in this world, Oh, may we meet in our 
heavenly Father's kingdom, and nevermore 
endure a separation. In haste, 

I am &c. yours. HARRIET," 

1809, 

Feb. This evening, a ball is appointed 

at . My dear -=- will probably attend, 

I have resolved to devote some part of the 
evening in praying particularly for them. 
Oh, that God would stop them in the midst 
of their sinful career, and let them no longer 
spend their precious moments in following 
the pleasures of this vain world. 

Dec. 31. I have now come to the close 
of another year. How various have been 
the scenes, which I have been called to pass 
through this year? But what have I done 
for God? what for the interest of religion? 
and what for my own soul? I have passed 
through one of the most solemn scenes of 
my liie-~I have taken the sacramental eov^ 
en ant upon me I have solemnly joined my 
self to the Church of the blessed Jesus. 

Oh, that I might, now, as in tfie presence 
of the great Jehovah, and his holy angels, 
with penitential soirow 5 confess my past in? 
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gratitude, and in humble reliance on the 
strength of Jesus, resolve, to devote the en* 
suing year, and the remaining part of my 
days to his service. 

1810. 

Feb. 10. What great reason have I, for 
thankfulness to God, that I am still in the 
land of the living, and have another oppor- 
tunity of recording with my pen, his tender 
mercy and loving kindness? I have been, 
for almost five weeks, unable to write; and 
for a week confined to my hed. But JESUS 
has undertaken to be my Physician; he has 
graciously restored me to health; and when 
greatly distressed with pain, he has afforded 
me the sweet consolations of his Spirit; and 
brought me, willingly, to resign my soul in- 
to his arms, and wait the event of his Provi* 
dence, whether life or death. 

Oh that this sickness might he for my e= 
ternal good! may it be made the iBeans of 
of weaning me from all terrestrial enjoy 
inents, and of fixing my hope and trust in 
the merits .of Jesus. Then should I have 
cause to bless God, for his hastening rod s 
and through eternity, count all these afflic- 
tive dispensations, as great mercies. 

Feb. 8, How easily can God disconcert 
the plans formed by short sighted mortals? 
I Jiad fondly flattered myself, that before^ 
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this, I should have met. with the assembly 
of the saints, and have sitten under the 
droppings of the sanctuary; that I should 
hare joined my Christian friends in their 
social conference, and heard the truths of 
the gospel explained by our dear Pastor, 
But Jehovah determined otherwise. He 
has again laid his chastising rod upon me, 
by afflicting me with sickness and pain, 
But, "I will bear the indignation of the 
Lord, because I have sinned against -him." 
J have a renewed opportunity of examining 
my submission to God. And do now, as in 
his presence, renewedly resolve to devote 
myself a living sacrifice to him. I think I 
can say, that afflictions a?e good for me, In 
times of the greatest Distress, J have been 
brought to cry within myself; "It is the 
Lord, let 14m do whatever seemeth to him 
good," I think I am willing to bear what- 
ever God sees fit to lay upon me, Let my 
dear heavenly Father inflict the keenest an^ 
guish, I will submit; fpr he is infinitely ex- 
cellent, and can do nothing wrong, 

Feb. 25, With the light of this holy morn- 
ing, I desire to offer to the kind Shepherd 
of Israel, who never slumbers nor sleeps, a 
morning tribute of thanksgiving and praise, 
Oh that my whole soul might be drawn out 
in love to God; and may all my faculties u- 
with the inhabitants of tlie New Jerusa- 
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Jem, in praising the immortal King', for 
what he has done, and still is doing for 
rebellious man. But I jf all infinitely* short 
of the honor due to his glorious name. When 
shall I arrive at the destined port of rest, 
and with the hlood washed millions, praise 
the Lanih of God for redeeming love? Has- 
ten, blessed Immanuel, that glorious period, 
when all thy exile children, shall arrive at 
their eternal home. Oh for a tongue to 
sound aloud the honors of the dear Jesus. 

March 2. Have, this afternoon, been sol- 
emnly admonished, by seeing the remains 
of Mr, E, carried by the house. And can 
it he, that I, who am now actively engaged 
in the affairs of this world/ shall shortly be. 
conveyed, on a bier, to the cold grave? Yes^ 
the righteous Judge has declared to the 
race of Adam; dustthou art, and unto dust 
thou shalt return/* Soon this sentence will 
he executed upon me. Prepare, Oh my soul, 
to meet thy God, 

March 6. What Unspeakable consolation 
does it afford the children of God, to reflect, 
that the great Jehovah is carrying on his 
work of grace; that earth and hell combined, 
cannot hinder, what he has designed to ac- 
complish. 

March 10. How awfully depraved is the 
natural heart! Every day I can see more 
more of my own apostacy from God; 
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Break, compassionate Immanuel, Qh, break 
this stony Heart of mine, and compel me to 
live as a obedient child. 

March. 13. How engaged am I in the con- 
cerns of this world! I cannot but ask raj* 
self this question, have I any reason to ima- 
gine, that I am interested in the covenant of 
life? If so, why am I thus? Why this aw- 
ful distance from God? "Search me,, Oh 
God, and know my heart; try me and know 
my thoughts, arid see if there be any wicked 
way in me, and lead me in the way everiast- 
dug." 

March 22. Have again been permitted to 
attend a religious conference. Mr. T. 
preached from these words; . Do thyself no 
harm." How astonishing, that I can be so 
negligent in duty, when there are so many 
immortal souls, around me, that are doing 
themselves eternal harm! Why do I not feel 
their awful condition, and solemnly warn 
them, both by precept and example, "to flee 
from the wrath to come?" 



To Miss F. W. of Beverly. 



rhillf March 31, 1810. 
Favored by Divine Providence with an 
opportunity of expressing my gratitude to 
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beloved Miss W. for all the testimonies 
of friendship which she has shewn me, I 
dordially embrace it. Your last friendly let- 
ter was thi? day received. To assure you 
how mucii happiness your letters confer on 
ine would be but what I have already told 
you. The one I received while on a bed of 
sickness was a reql treasure* My feeble 
health alone prevented me answering it be- 
fore, J have lately been led to dwell much 
on the Doctrine of Divine Decrees. I should 
like to have your ideas oil the subject. Al- 
though God is under no obligations to save 
one of the apostate race of Adam, and it 
>rould not derogate" from his justice wei* he 
to send all to eternal torments^ yet to display 
the riches of his grace he determines to save 
a few. Why should we say, what doest 
thou? The children of God arc, or ought to 
be, lights iri the world. But I fear that I 
shall be a stumbling-block to others, I Jiave 
often thought myself one of those, who are 
* tossed to and fro, and carried about by ey't 
ery wind of doctrine." When I hear argu- 
ments on one side I -think I am convinced. 
When on the other I think the same. But I 
leave this subject for the present. 

Let me tell you that I fondly indulge the 
hope of seing you before long. Mr. H. and 
jnyself have thought considerably of a ride 
to B everly , Should not our wishes lie fr 



trated, I shall probably see you in four or 
five weeks/ if not, then I shall relinquish 
the idea, as I shall commence attending 
school in May. When I see you, I will 
relate to you my exercises in my past ill> 

ness. 

Have we not abundant reason to rejoicfe 
in the government of God? He is carrying 
on Ms work, converting sinners, and ma- 
king the wrath of man to praise him. Oh 
that Haverhill and Beverly might expe- 
rience the influence of the Holy Spirit.-^ 
God can work here as easily, as in Salem 
and Manchester. Let us be ardent and con- 
stant at the throne of mercy, that the blessed 
Immanuel would revive his work, and pour 
his Spirit on the Churches and people, with 
which we are connected. Oh why, my 
friends* are we so cold and stupid ? I earn* 
estly request an interest in^your prayers. 
Yours sincerely, HARRIET. 



1810. 



April 6 This evening, had some interest^ 
ing conversation with a friend, upon thfc 
past scenes of my life. Oh how is my life 
filled up with folly and sin! Surely, if I am 
ever pardoned and accepted by the blessed 
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Redeemer, I must ascribe it tvhotty to 
mercy of God. 

April 29. A sudden death, this week.-^ 
Mrs. C. was in health and prosperity one 
hour, and the iiea?-r4n the cold embraces of 
.the universal conqueror! May this solemn 
event, he sanctified to surviving friends. 
And may it lead me to place my affections 
on the things of eternity. 

May 4. Just returned from the house of 
God. Had a most interesting sermon preach- 
ed by Mr. A. Text; Ye are the salt of 
the earth; but if the salt have lost its savor, 
Wherewith shall it be salted." 

Mr. E. called upon us a few moments, and 
informed us, there was a great revival of re- 
ligion in his society and town. Oh how did 
it rejoice my heart! However cold and stu-> 
pic!, I ran in sincerity say, that I love to 
hear of the conversion of sinners. Must 
HaverhiJl be left destitute of the work of the 
Spirit? Oh let me be ardent and constant at 
the throne of grace, for the outpouring of 
the Spirit; and a revival of religion amongst 
us. 

May 11. Called upon a friend this morn- 
ing, who,' to human appearance, is on the 
brink of the grave. S'he was speechless, 
though not senseless. Her very countenance 
declared the importance of religion. Never 
shall I forget the affectionate manner in 
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which she pressed my hand to her bosom, 
and lifted her eyes to heaven, as if calling 
down a Messing upon me. Oh that I could 
lightly ihtprove this affecting dispensation 
of Providence. 

May 24. I have teen where heaven and 
hell, the soul and eternity, appear important 
subjects! The people in B. are awake. At- 
tended two evening lectures the meeting- 
house thronged with solemn and attentive 
hearers. 

May 29. Attended singing school this eve- 
ning. Though meetings for this purpose he 
ever so pleasant, yet so great has been my 
temptations the winter past, that I could not 
feel sorry that the meetings were concluded* 
Hope I have not brought dishonor upon th& 
cause of Jesus, by my careless behavior, be- 
fore my companions* 

May 30. Election day. This day recalls 
many painful events, which occurred last 
year, at this time. How was I then labor- 
ing for "the meat that perisheth," follow- 
ing the leadings of a trifling heart. It was 
infinite mercy that snatched me from the a- 
byss, and, as I humbly trust, made me a 
monument of redeeming love. Praise the 
Lord, Oh my soul.'' 

June 2. Have had some interesting coi> 
versation with Miss W. upon the situation 
of my deajr E* Who Knows, thought 1, 5ut 



MEMOIRS OF 



What she might now have been earnestly 
gaged in the cause of the Redeemer, if it were 
not for my unchristian conduct. How can 1 
think of being an enemy to the souls of my 
dear friends? 

June 3. Solemn indeed have been the 
transactions of this day. Oh that they might 
be remembered with joy through eternity. 
Had some humbling views of my past ingrat-i 
itude. The aggi'avated transgressions of 
my life, the last six months, in particular* 
have been laid open before me. Have again 
solemnly resolved to live t6 God. If I 
should again become stupid^ but no, I 
cannot I will surrender myself to Jesus* 
He will keep me from falling, and present 
me faultless before his Father's throne* 

June 4. Have been solemnly impressed 
with the worth of immortal souls this day,* 
The welfare of my school companions lies 
near my heart. In what way can I be ser- 
viceable to them? They h ave souls, as val- 
uable as mine. Oh then, let me use my best 
endeavors to bring them to the knowledge 
of the truth, and save them from that awful 
punishment, which awaits the finally impen- 
itent. 

June 8. Afflicted w&h a severe pain in my 
head. A celebrated author observes, that 
every pain we feel, is a^r^cning to us, to be 
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prepared for death. Oh that it may have 
this effect upon me. 

jwne 20. How unsatisfying and unstable 
are all the enjoyments of time. I am daily 
more convinced that nothing short of the un- 
changeable Jehovah, can afford real happi- 
ness. To day, we imagine ourselves pos- 
sessed of a friend, who will not forsake us; 
to-morrow, that same person may prove a 
deceiver. May I learn wisdom, from the 
ne^vs I have this evening heard. Oh that 
-such tilings might have a happy tendency 
to wean me from this world, and prepare 
me for another. 

June 30>. Called on my dear friend E. She 
has lately experienced afEiction r . She told 
me that she was resigned to divine Provi- 
dence, and could rejoice, even in the hour 
of distress* Happy composure*! What joys. 
Oh ye deluded followers of unrighteousness^ 
have you to boast, compared with that ex- 
perienced by an humble follower of Jesus? 

Jukj 1. If ail sacred morning! Once ush- 
ered in with the most interesting events ev- 
er registered 4n the records of time. On 
this holy* moriiing, the Savior rose from 
the grave. Exjpect; this day to commeino- 
.rate the ^uffeiihgs df the Lamb of God ? 
(Jrant m^, graciou^ God, sweet communion 
with thee. Let me not eat and drink judg- 
ment 1^o my self o 

f 
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July 7. How have I spent the day? What 
a dreadful sink of wickedness is my heart* 
Must I resign the idea of ever feeling the 
power of religion? Surely, if I am a child 
of God, I could not live so stupid. 

July 19. Favored with the privilege, of 
attending 1 a lecture this afternoon. Our 
dear- minister preached from these words; 
" Mow long halt ye between two opinions;" 
a most solemn discourse. In the evening, 
a meeting at Mr. D.'s for religious conver- 
sation. A small number of young people 
appear unusually solemn* Has God alrea- 
dy begun to shew the riches of his grace? 
Will he not arise and have mercy on Hav- 
erhill, and make it a place, where he will de- 
light to dwell-? 

Jlug. 6. -How soon are my resolutions, to 
live wholly to God, broken! My conscience 
daily reproaches' me, for my unfaithfulness 
to my companions, to myself and to my 
God. If any one skmild have told me, when 
light- first shone on my -mind, that I shoiil9 
feel such indifference to the salvation of sin* 
ners, and so little love to God,'' as I now feel, 
I should have exclaimed, impossible.*'' 

Oct. 10. This day entered -upon my eigh- 
teenth year. Seventeen- years have rolled, 
almost insensibly away. I still remain a 

ft* ' .V "-"-"- 

pilgrim in this barren land. Merciful Je- 
sus, on the. commencement of this year, may 
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the supporting; hand be underneath me, and 
if my life 'is prolonged, may it be more faith- 
fully devoted to thee, and to thy blessed 
cause. 

Oct. 20. A female friend called upon us 
this morning. She informed me of her de- 
termination to quit her native land, to en* 
dure the suffering's of a Christian amongst 
the heathen nations to spend her days m 
India's sultry clime. How did this news af- 
fect my heart! Is she willing to do all this 
for God^ and shalLI refuse to lend my little 
aid, in a land where divine revelation has 
shed its clearest rays? I have /eft more for 
the salvation of the heather?, tiiis day, than 
I recollect to have felt, -through my whole 
past life. 

How dreadM their situation! 'What heart 
but would bleed at the idea of the sufferings 
they endure, to obtain the joys of Paradise? 
What can Jdo, that the light of the gospel- 
may shine upon them? They are perishing 
far lack of knowledge, while I enjoy the glo- 
rious privileges of a Christian land. Great 
God direct me! Oh make me in some way 
beneficial. to their immortal souls! 

Oct..Zi.. Had a joyful meeting this day in 
the house of God. "When I am weak, 
then am I strong. 5 ' Have experienced the 
truth of this declaration, this day. Went to 
meeting in the morning afflicted with bodily 
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pain, yet joyful in the God of my salvation* 
Reflecting on the melancholy state of our 
church, was distressed, lest the deserved 
judgments of the Almighty, should be pour- 
ed out upon us. But the words of the dear 
Bedeemer, fear not little flock* for it is 
your Father's good pleasure to givd you the 
kingdom," sweetly refreshed and animated 
my desponding spirit. I desire ever to bless 
.the Lord, for the manifestations of his love 
this day. He has taught me, that neither 
l?aul, nor Apollcs^ are anything, without his 
grace* Ministers may faithfully preach; 
but the word will not prove successful^ if 
dod does not touch the heart. 

I have seen the glory of God in his sanc- 
tuary. I had rather be a door-keeper in 
the house of my God, than to dwell in the 
tents of wickedness." The Lord is good; may 
it be my delightful employment on earth, to 
praise him; and in heaven may I join the 
enraptured millions, in a song that shall 
never end. 

Oct. 23. Mr. M. introduced Mr. N. to 
our family. He appears to be an engaged 
Christian. Expects to spend his life in 
preaching a Savior to the benighted Pagans. 

Oct. 31. Mr- N. called on us this morn- 
ing. He gave me some account of the deal- 
ings of God with his soul. If such a man, 
haa devoted himself to the service of 
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the gospel, has determined to labor in the 
most difficult part of the vineyard, and is 
willing to renounce his earthly happiness 
for the interest of religion; if he doubts his 
possessing love to God y what shall I say 
of ??i?/sef? 

JVbtf* 4. Have once more commemorated 
the dying 1 love of Jesus. Have entertained 
some faint views of the character of God| 
and mourned for the evil of. sin. How con- 
descending is God, to permit hell-deserving 
rebels to commune with him at his table! 
What, on earth, can equal the love of Jeho- 
vah! He treats those who are by nature* his 
enemies, like children. 

JV*0#. 6. Sleep has fied from me, and my 
soul is enveloped. in a dark cloud of trou- 
bles! Oh that God would direct, me; -that he 
would plainly mark out the patti of duty, 
and let me not depart from it. 

JVbv.' 10- Have this day commenced read- 
ing Law's Serious Call to a holy life. How 
infinitely short, do I fall, of this holy con- 
formity to my Maker, which he describes.as 
the property of a. Christian! I am as much 
obligated to yield myself a willing soldier. to 
Christ, to fight his battks, and glorify him, 
in every action of my life, as he who minis- 
ters at the altar; and performs the office of a 
preacher. Why then, am I not employed 
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in Ms service? Why stand I here 
the day? 



y aB 



Extract of a letter to her Bister M, 
Charlestown. 



18, 1810 

<< How gracious, my dear sister, has 
been to us. Uninterrupted health, food and. 
raiment are ours. But when I enumerate 
pur many mercies, it is with deep humility, 
that Hook hack on my past life, and discov? 
er so little gratitude, and so much unworth^- 
ness. How much has sovereign grace done 
for me. Though I have solemnly professed 
to find consolation in religion, to derive my 
hopes of happiness only from God; yet how' 
often have I roved in quest of pleasure, and 
dishonored the best of Masters, by an unho- 

* T *// 

ly life, HOW ungrateful have I been for the 
common mercies of life, and for the still 
Jnore precious blessings of the Holy Spirit. 
Jlay every emporal blessing which your 
heart can wish, be yours. Bat wh atever be 
the trials, through which you are called to 
pass, Oh may that heaveiirborn religion at-. 
fend you, which can sweeten the bitter cup 
Of life, aiford you joy in this vale of tears, 
#ipport you in nature's last extremity * and 
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conduct you to the Heavenly Canaan, where 
undisturbed happiness will ever reign,-^- 
Juife is but a vapor. Whether we spend it 
in tranquility and ease^ or in pain and suf- 
fering, time will soon land us on the shores 
of Eternity, our destined home. These 
things? my dear sister, my heart tells me are 
solemn realities. They are not fictions. 
Though the language of my past life has 
keen,, "there is no future state;" yet I now. 
feel there is an Eternity, where I shall meet 
my earthly friends, and stand accountable 
to the great tribunal for my conduct to- 
wards them. I regret the loss of those hours 
I have lost in vanity* and in wounding the 
cause of that dear Redeemer, whom I think* 
if I am not greatly ^deceived, I can now call 
mine. I think I can say with the Psalmist? 
<* whom have I in heaven b at thee? jind there 
is none upon earth that 1 desire beside thee." 
s-rllisi religion comforts and supports my 
drooping spirits; his promises encourage* 
and his glories warai my heart. But where 
anil. The striking clock reminds, me of 
-the .lateness of th,e hour. These delightful,, 
these heart-consoling subjects have almost 
niade me forget that "tired nature requk(>f 
yepose," 
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To Miss 8. H. of Jindover. 

' t ' 

HcrverJdll, Nov. 20, 1810. 
it afford my dear Miss H. the 
least satisfaction to hear of the health and 
happiness of her friends at Maverhill? Let 
me assure you of oijr perfect health, and of 
our united wishes for your happiness, both 
temporal and eternal. While many of our 
friends are languishing -on beds of sickness, 
sighing for the return of health, while ma- 
ny have gone the "way of all the earth," 
"have heard their sentence and received 
their doom;" we are still enjoying the bles- 
sings of health, and are not put of the reach 
of pardoning mercy. Ought not a re^ 
view of these daily blessing to excite in 
us the liveliest gratitude? How should our 
whole lives be a constant series of grateful 
acknowledgment to the Parent of mercies for 
bestowing such great, such unmerited favors 
on rebels doomed to die, Is my friend, 
Miss H. "rejoicing in God? Does she find joy 
and peace in believing? This I sincerely 
hope is your happy situation. I have infi- 
nite reason to confess my obligation to Goil, 
for the faint discoveries I have lately enter- 
tained of his glorious character. Yes, my 
dear Miss H. r still find the promises pre- 
cious, and Jesus unchangeable. Though I 
am worthless and undeserving 1 , yet the bless- 
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edlnimamiel is lovely and worthy of the u* 
nited praises of saints and angels. Tho* I am 
often led to doubt my interest in this dear 
Savior, yet sometimes I can rejoice in his 
perfections, and exclaim with Thomas, "my 
Lord and my God." 

You have undoubtedly heard of the depar- 
ture of Mrs. S. Her faith and patience en- 
dured to the end. What a happy exchange 
has she made! Wlio would not wish to die 
the death of the righteous, who would not 
wish their last end to he like her's? 

Mrs. M. appears to enjoy religion she 
wishes much to see you. A general stupid- 
ity to the one tiling needful still prevails. 
When will the showers of divine grace he 
poured out upon this place? Will not this 
church, this vine of God's planting, rejoice 
to see the work of the Lord prospering? 
Your earnest prayers are requested for a re- 
vival of pure and undeliled religion in Hav- 
erhill. Mr, Newell preached a lecture here 
last evening. Do we not need such faithful 
preachers here as much as the benighted 
Pagans in India? Is not the situation of gos* 
pel sinners much more desperate, than that 
of those, who have never heard of a Savior? 
But still we have- reason to rejoice that God 
has inclined a faithful few to preach Jesus to 
the heathen. Oh may their labors be bless- 
ed- May they see the inhabitants of the wil- 
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derness, embracing the offers of mercy. We 
si i all expect to see you with Mr. W. on Sat- 
urday. Do not disappoint us. 
Accept this from HARRIET.'* 



To Miss M. T. of 



Boston, Feb. 18, 1811. 
, my dear friend, (if I may enjoy 
the privilege of corresponding with y?>u) 
shall be the subject of our letters? Shall the 
common occurrences <;f lii\\, and the flatter- 
ing compliments of the polits world fill our 
sheets; or tiii*t religion, which is the glory 
of the bright intelligences nf heaven, and the 
consolation of trembling believers on earth? 
I think I can confidently affirm that the lat- 
ter will he Hour choice. As for musclf, I 

tf *j _\* 

can say, that if I never felt the power oi'tMs 
religion, yet it is a theme upon which 1 love 
to converse, write and reflect. It is a duty 
incumbent on the children of God to reprove 
encourage and animate each other on their 
journey to the upper world. Every Chris- 
tian has difficulties to overcome, temptations 
to encounter, and a warfare to accomplish, 



which the world arc strangers 



to. 



If pil- 



grims in the same country can in the least 
console each other, and sweeten the thorny 



journey, by familiar intercourse, they ought 
not to neglect it. We, my dear M. are pro- 
fessedly interested in the same cause. Our 
home is professedly in heaven; we have 
temptations, difficulties, trials and doubts, 
which, if we are believers, are in unison. I 
feel that I need the prayers and the advice of 
all the followers of the Lamb. I have "an 
evil heart of unbelief," "prone to depart from 
the living God. 55 Will M. pray for me? 
Will she bear me in remembrance when sup- 
plicating mercy for other sinners? You .shall 
, not he forgotten hy H. N. If the Friend of 
sinners wililend a listening ear to .my feeble 
cries. Ma shall be strengthened and blessed. 
By these united cries we may draw down 
from heaven favors never to be forgotten. 
I'ainful recollection often recurs to those 
weeks that I spent at Bradford. I say^am- 
fitly because I fear that my' conduct brought 
a .wound on that religion which I should 
wish to honor. While I lament with humil- 
ity the loss of many precious hours, and the 
stupidity which I then experienced, I have 
reason. to adore the mercy of Jehovah, that 
has since granted me refreshing showers of 
grace. Yes, M., my mind has been greatly 
exercised since I last saw you. Never be- 
fore did the promises of the gospel appear 
so precious; the character of God so lovely, 
immortal souls of so much worth. I 
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tremble at the idea of being again involved 
in the vanities of a world which can afford 
no pleasure; and of feeling indifferent about 
the kingdom of Jesus. But I am a depend- 
ant creature; if forsaken of God I shall per- 
ish. My hope is on his grace. What, my 
friend, is the state of .your mind? Are you 
enjoying the light of a Savior's counten- 
ance? Are you fast progressing heaven- 
ward; and are you possessing joy that is Un- 
speakable and full of glory? This I hope M 
your situation. * ( A soul redeem'd demands 
a life of praise." Let our future lives e- 
vince our gratitude, and every thought be 
brought into subjection to the Father of 
spirits. It is now about three weeks since 
I left H. Last Sabbath I enjoyed the pleas- 
ure of hearing the good Dr. G. preach. 
This pleasure I hope often to be favorsd 
with while I continue with my sister M. 
I have been these two days with our friends 
the Misses F.'s. My time has passed very 
pleasantly with them. 

I have more things to tell you than I 
have time to write. A number of interest-- 
ing occurrences have happened since I saw 
you. Should I again l)e indulged with an 
interview with you, I fear I shall tire your 
patience with a history of my troubles and 
pleasure's. But I must leave you my M. 
May you ^njoy the influences of the Holy 
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Sprit in life, consolation in death, and a 
seat in the mansions of blessedness. 

HAHKIBT." 



1811. 

Feb. 2b* For four weeks past have been 
^ visiting my sister at C. The first week, I 
| was remarkably favored with the presence 
of ImmaiiueL Nevei? before did I gain such 
access to the mercy-seat, and entertain such 
glorious views of the character of God, and 
such humiliatingideas of my oivnas a sinner. 
But I have since experienced a sad re- 
verse. My God, why hast thou forsaken 
me? Oh for thai invigorating grace, which 
the Savior dispenses to his followers! But 
can I hope myself his follower? .'.."' 

Last Sabbath went with Mr. H. and sister 
M. to hear Dr, G. His language, his very 
features spoke the emotion of his soul. His 
text was in Corinthians, "When I was a 
child, I spake as a child/' c. 

As we entered the meeting house, they 
were singing my -favorite hymn, <*Lord what 
a wretched, land is this$" &c. in a melan- 
choly air. Such were my sensations, that 
I could hardly refrain from \Yeepmg. How 

' 
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lovely are thy tabernacles, O Lord of hosts, 
where the gospel of Jesus is proclaimed! 

Feb. 25. After spending the day in trl- 
fiing conversation^ I was permitted to en- 
joy the privileges of attending a Christian 
conference, where the evening was spent in 
praying, singing, and conversing upon the 
thing's of religion. 

Feb. 26. Mr. H. and sister M. informed me, 
that my dear mama wished me to engage in 
a school, the ensuing summer. Can I think^ 
of such a responsible situation as that of in- 
structing' little immortals? I know that I 
ought not to consult my own ease$ the ques- 
tion should be, how can I be most useful to 
the world? I hope I shall be directed by 
Heaven! Oh that God would use me as aji 
instrument of promoting his glory; whether 
it be in the domestic circle, or in the ardu- 
ous employment, of "teaching young ideas 
now to shoot." 

Feb. 27. I have spent the greatest part of 
the day in reading. I find that I am inched 
ignorant long to have time to devote my- 
self wholly to the improvement of my mind. 
While endeavoring to obtain usef ul know- 
ledge, Oh may I never forget, that if at last 
found a hypocrite, I shall be capable of great- 
er s Lifter ings, than if totally ignorant 1 . 

Feb. 28. AfEicted with a violent pain in. 
my head. Experience daily evinces, that 
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afflictions will do me no good, unless sancti- 
fied. Have had some sense of the presence 
of Jehovah, and some longing desires to be 
wholly conformed to him. Sviien shall this 
vain world lose its power to charm, and the 
religion of the gospel influence my heart and 
life? Oh when shall I die when shall I 
live forever? How many times this day, have 
I repeated that hymn of Dr. Watts'; "Lord, 
what a wretched land is this." 

March . Father of lights, it is the office 
r of the Spirit, to create holy exercises in the 
hearts of thy creatures. Oh may I enter 
upon this month with renewed resolutions 
to devote myself exclusively to thee; that 
at the close of it, I may not sigh over mis- 
pent hours. 

March 3. Heard an admirahle sermon 
this morning from Dr. G. Have likewise 
communed with God at his table. Oh this 
cold, stupid heart! I long for wings to fly 
away from this clod of earth, and partici- 
pate the holiness and pleasures of the saints 
within the vail. 

March 4. Have this day visited at , 
The entertainment of the evening was splen- 
did &w] extravagant. Query. Is it consis- 
tent with the humble -religion of the gospel, 
for professors who ought to deny themselves 
and take up their cross daily, to expend that 
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money, which is God's, and is 

for pious uses, in providing dainties to please 

the palate, and in clothes to ornament them 

bodies? 

Where is the vast difference between the 
children of God and the children of this 
world? As far as I have examined the Sub- 
ject it is "my candid opinion, that if Chris- 
tians would appropriate more of their pro- 
perty to charitable purposes^ instead of ma* 
king such extravagant provision for thj 
flesh, would men imitate the example o 
the meek and lowly Jesus feel indifferent 
to the smiles and frowns of the world; reli- 
gion would flourish, the kingdom of God 
would be built up, and happy effects would 
be visible to the world. 

March 9. This is a delightful evening! 
Not a cloud is in the heavens to intercept 
the bright rays of the moon. All nature, 
both animate and inanimate, appears conir 
bined in the blessed employment of praising 
God. The moon shining in her glory, and 
the planets and stars are monitors, tbat 
speak more loudly to me, than ten thousand 
human voices. Awake my slothful soul; 
nothing in creation has half thy work to 
perform; and Oh, let it not be said that no- 
is half so dull, 



March* 25. God lias not left himself with- 
tfut witness in the earth. No; he' is still 
manifesting the riches of his grace, in bring- 
in home his chosen ones. A young lady of 
tny acquaintance, formerly gay and a strang- 
JBT to piety, has hopefully become a follower 
of the Lamb: And has my dear M. chosen 
Jesus for her frien^ and portion? I cannot 
ut stand amazed, to see the salvation of 

i, . -,H' ' 




March SO. Have found much encourage* 
ment and satisfaction of late in reading 
some of Newton's works. They we indeed 
a treasure. He penetrates my heart; and 
while he exposes my depravity, he points 
me to the Lamb of God, who taketh away 
the sin of the world. 

April . This is an interesting public day. 
Oh that the supreme Ruler of all events, 
would incline every citizen to vote for that 
man ^who is most worthy of the office of a 
governor. The aspect of the times is dark; 
but God can bring good out of evil, and con- 
tinue to us our national blessings. I often 
find this reflection a sweet solace in the hour 
of darkness, that no event, however small, 
can take place without the permission and 
direction of the great Jehovah. 

CJ ' fc 

Jlpril?* ThrS is a day on which God usu- 
ally manifests the glories of Ills character to 
dear children, .How exactly calculated 

' 
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are all the Hieans and ordiaances of the 
pel, for tlie comfort and improvement 
saints. What an act of love and wisdom 
was it in God, to select one day from the; 
week, to be, appropriated to his worship* 
Were it not for this glorious day, I should 
be in. danger of losing all sense of eternal 
things. -.;. 

Jipril 9. What shall a stupid Christian 
do? Stupid Christian did *I say? Can" J| 
Christian ever feel stupid? It is an in 
tent title. But notwithstanding all my death-** 
like stupidity, I cannot renounce the hope of 
being a child of the Most High. What shall 
I do, a dependant, guilty creature, to gain, 
access to the mercy-seat, and derive a Sup- 
jply of grace from the fountain of life. Draw 
me, thou Savior of sinners, and I will run 
after thee. Oh lead me beside the still wa- 
ters, and refresh my soul with heavenly food. 

April 17. How shall I record the events of 
this day! How can I tranquilize my dis- 
turbed mind enough to engage in the once 
delightful employment of writing? Return- 
ed from Boston in the evening, after 'spend- 
ing three days very agreeably with my 
friends, C. and N. M. handed me a letter 
with an appearance which indicated that 
something unusual was contained in it. I 
broke the seal? and what were my emotions,, 
when I read the 3iai&e of . This was* 
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a long" trashed for letter,- no; it^ was # 
long dreadled one; which I was conscious 
trouM involve m'e in doubt, anxiety,. and dis- 
tress* Nor were the contents such, as I 
might answer at a distant period;-^ they re- 
quired an immediate answer. And now what 
shall I say? How shall I decide this impor- 
tifflt, this interesting question?; -Shall. ! eon- 
sent to leave forever the Parentoti my youth; 
-the friends of my life;-r-the dear scenes of 
y childhood, and my native country; and 
go to a land of strangers, "not knowing 
the things which shall befal me there?"- Oh, 
for direction from heaven! Oh for ^that wis- 
dom which is profitable to direct! 5 ' I will 
go to God, and with an unprejudiced mind 
seek his guidance, I will cast this heavy 
burden on Mm, humbly trusting that he will 
sustain me, and direct me in the path of du- 



'Jlpril 19. The important decision is riot 
yet made. I am still wavering. I long to 
see and converse with my dear mother! So 
delicate is my situation that I dare not UM-- 
tfosom my heart to a single person. What 

. <J JL 

ehall I do? Could tears direct me in the 

path of duty, surely I should be directed 

My heart aches: I know not what to do!- 

" Guide me-, thou great Jehovah." 

April 2. Have now retired to my 

ber, once more,, to vent ia silence,. 
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vailing sighs, and with ah almost bursting 
heart, implore divine relief and direction. 

I shall go home on TuesdayNever did 
I so greatly long to visit the dear native 
dwelling* 

April 22. Perhaps , my dear Mother will 
immediately sayj Harriet shall never go* 
Well, if this should be the case, my duty 
would be plain. I cannot act contrary to 
the advice and express commands of a pio 
wwther* 

The fact was, that her mother maile w 
objection to her accepting the offer of Mr. 
Newel], but cheerfully left her to act accord* 
ing to her conviction of duty. 




To Miss, F. W. of Beverty* 

Havtrhtil, April 29, 1811. 
It has not been for want of inclination* 
or from forgetf illness, that I have thus long 
neglected writing to my dear friend, Miss 
W. but every day has brought with it vari- 
ous and new occupations; and though my 
friends have not been forgotten, yet I con- 
fess I have not been so punctual as I. ought* 
I need not assure you, that your letter pro- 
duced many pleasing sensations* I hope 
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tliis will find you enjoying the presence of 
our covenant Savior; and engaged in the pro- 
motion of his glorious cause. Christians 
are greatly criminal for not living in the 
constant enjoyment of God. He is evev 
ready and -willing to manifest the glories of 
Ms character to their souls, and nothing but 
their native opposition to holiness, and their 
love of evil ever prevents. Are not believ- 
inconsistent creatures? They can speak 

a Savior's love, the happiness resulting 
om an acquaintance with God, and point 
out the road to impenitent sinners,, which a- 
lonewill lead to substantial bliss; and yet of- 
ten wander in forbidden pathslose all rel- 
ish for spiritual enjoyments, and rest con- 
tented with the low pleasures of sense. 

If I am a_ehild of Jesus, this inconsistency 
Las often been mine. And yet I long for a 
greater sense of my dependence, and more 
entire conformity to Him who died for me. 
If any thing here Reserves the name of hap- 
piness, it does noi spring from earth. No! 
it is of heavenly, birth, and comes from the 
regions of purity. The vast and boundless 
desires implanted in the human heart, can- 
not tfe satisfied with any thing short of God. 
Nothing in heaven or earth is capable of af- 
fording real bliss without him. 

I have spent three months this last win- 
ter with my sister, at p. My religious 
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privileges have been more extensive than u 
sual. I have been favored with frequent 
opportunities of hearing Dr. G. preach, and 
have likewise attended many serious meet- 
ings. But I still wanted an heart to im- 
prove under the cultivation of Jehovah's 
hand. ' Neither afflictions nor enjoyments 
will do us good, unless sanctified by divine 
grace. 

Since my return to H. I have sometime; 
enjoyed much consolation tin committi 
myself and all my concerns into the hands o 
God. Some circumstances, which at some 
future time I may communicate to you, I 
hope will have a tendency to wean me from 
this world.' and fasten my heart to heaven, 
I do 9 my dear friend, find tJtis "a desert 
world, replete with sin and sorrow." I 
often long to leave it, and find a sweet re- 
lease from every woe. 

I visited Miss F. at Boston often. II. 
returned from H. about three weeks since; 

t - 

she observed she intended writing to your 
sister N. 

I have not read the book mentioned in 
your last, but confide in your judgment- 
think it must be entertaining. 

I hope to have the pleasure of a visit from 
you this summer: I wish much to see > r ou and 
Jgour sister hope you are both enjoying 
the light of the Sun of righteousness. Per- 
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severe, my friend, in the Christian life, and 
pray for your friend Harriet. Our pilgrim- 
age will shortly be ended, and all the trials 
of life will be over. Oli may we meet in 
heaven; and join with the angelic host a- 
rounil the throne, in adoring the matchless 
perfections of Immanuel, through the ages 
of eternity. I am, my dear Miss W. affec- 
tionately yours. HASKIET " 




To Miss M. S. of Boston. 

Haverhitt, Sabbath eve May 1811. 
"While agitated with doubts and conflicts, 
with the gay world in opposition,, it has af- 
forded me much consolation to think I have 
a friend in M. who'caii feel my sorrows and 
sympatize with me in grief. I have passed 
.through many interesting and -solemn scenes, 
since [lust saw you. Returning to Haver- 
Mil, I found -my dear mama calm and com- 
posed. So completely was she filled -with a 
seiisc of the shortness' of time, the- uncer- 
tainty of life, and the duty of giving up our 
clearest comforts to- .the Lord, that she never 
raised one objection, but wished me to act 
according as my conscience directed. I felt 
an unspeakable consolation in committing 
the disposal of this event to God. I thought 
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I could willingly renounce my opinion, and 
sitting at the feet of Jesus* be guided entire- 
ly by him. Mr. N. has visited us frequently. 
He wishes not to influence me; he would not 
if he could. 

And now my dear M. what will you say to 
me when I tell you, that I do think, seriously 
think, of quitting my native land forever, and 
of going to a far distant country, "not know- 
ing the tilings which shall befal me there.&. 
Should I refuse to make this sacrifice, r|f^ 
fuse to lend my little aid in the promulgation 
of the gospel amongst the heathen, how could 
I ever expect to enjoy the blessing of God? 
and peace of conscience, though surrounded 
with every temporal mercy? It would be 
pleasant to spend the remaining part of my 
life with my friends, and to have them sur- 
round ray dying bed. But no! I must relin- 
quish their society, and follow God to a land 
of strangers, where millions of my fellow- 
sinners are perishing for lack of vision. I 
have professed, my friend, for these two 
years past to derive comfort only from God. 
Here then is a consoling reflection, that the 
ever blessed Jesus is able to support and. 
comfort me, as well in the sultry climes of 
India, as in iny dear native land. I trust 
that he will make his promise good, that- as 
my day is, so shall my strength be. The 
wintry storms of life will soon be over; and 
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if I have committed my immortal interest 
into the hands of God, I shall shortly find a 
sweet release from every woe. So visibly 
have I heheld the hand of Providence in 
removing* some obstacles which once I 
tho't almost insurmountable, that I dare not 
object. Ml my friends with whom I have 
conversed since my return to Haverhill, ad- 
vise me to go. Some Christians who were 
formerly opposed, after obtaining a more 
Extensive knowledge of the subject, think 
females would be useful. The people of this 
world probably view this subject as they do 
others. Those who have never felt the 
worth of their own souls, account it super- 
stition and hypocritic zeal, for Christians to 
sacrifice their earthly pleasures, for the sake 
of telling the heathen world of a Savior. 
But all the ridicule that the gay and thought- 
less sinner can invent, will not essentially 
injure me. If I am actuated by love to the 
Savior and his cause, nothing in earth or 
hell can hurt me. I must ask your prayers 
for me. We have prayed together; Oh, 
let us now, though separated in person, unite 
at the throne of grace. Perhaps my views 
of this subject may be altered; and God may 
yet prepare a way for me to continue in 
America. Oh* that I might be submissive 
and humbly wait on God. He can direct 

9 
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me at this eventful crisis, and glorify him* 
self. Affectionately yours. 

HARRIET." 



To Miss S. H. 



Haverhill, June Z, -1811. 
shall I sufficiently thank my dear Miss. 
II. for the kind token of affectionate remem- 
brancewhich she was kind enoughto send me? 
Your letter really exhiliarated my languid 
spirits. I had spent the evening* in pri- 
vate conversation with our dear Mr. N 
The usual subject of the contemplated Mis- 
sion "was renewedly talked over, and conse- 
quently the dangers, the crosses, the mani- 
fold trials of such an important undertaking, 
where themes which engrossed our thoughts* 
Depressed with anxious apprehensions, and 
in doubt respecting duty, Mrs. G. handed 
me & letter, and the well known hand of the 
writer I soon recognised. The contents 
dispelled many a heart rending sigh. This 
eve, mama received a letter from dear bro- 
ther J.: I had previously written to him* 
Dear boy! he is much distressed for Harriet. 
He thinks she is doing wrong, and causing 
her friends needless anxiety. Would to 
heaven I could prevent distress from ever 
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entering the heart of a widowed, beloved 
parent, and the dearest brother and sisters,. 
Oh Miss H. Gerald these dear friends but go 
with me to distant India but alas:- that is a 
fruitless wish;- but were it possible that 
this could be the case, I think I -could -quit 
America without "reluctance, and even rejoice 
to spend my life among the benighted hea- 
then. Sometimes, I can reflect on this sub- 
ject with composure, and even long to he on 
missionary ground, where superstition and 
idolatry usurp the sway; think I can bid BUY 
dear friends a last farewell with calmness, 
and follow with delight the leadings of Pro- 
vidence. But at other times, I fear that this 
is not the situation God has designed for me; 
and if it is not, I can never lay rlaim to the 
promises of the gospel,- or expect the sup- 
port of an Almighty arm, when dangers 

stand thick around me. My greatest fear 

*' 

is, that I shall lose all courage and persever*- 
ance should I set out to go, and not only be 
unhappy myself, but make those wretched 
who are with me. But. are not these 
thoughts criminal, when carried to excess- 
Ought I not to praise the Lord for what I 
have received, and trust him for a supply of ' 
grace? Ought I not to examine the subject 
Prayerfully, and if on examination I am con- 
vinced that Jesus calls me to make these 
great sacrifices, ought I not to do it volun- 
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tarily, and leave the event with the Ruler of 
the universe? 

I find my dear Miss H. that I am now in 
great danger of being actuated by a strong 
attachment. Oh, could I but give the ever 
blessed God the first place in my affections, 
I should not be in danger of being misled 
by earthly objects. Often have I adopted 
the words of the pious Mr. Newton: 

"The dearest idol I have known, 

Whate'er that idol be; 
Help me to tear it from thy throne, 

And worship only thee." 

When shall we hope for a visit from you? 
Do 'write me often; your letters will always 
be acceptable. Although tired and fatigued 
with the employments of the day, I have 
improved this late hour in writing. 

Do you not admire Mr. Hall? 1 heard him 
preach a preparatory sermon at Bradford 
fast week, which was clear, distinguishing 
and very excellent. He called here one 
morning, but I had gone to walk. Mr. Nott 
likewise called on us last week; we were in 
the meeting house and did not see him! 
Our friend N* is still in Salem; I long to 
see her. 

Can I ask the favor of being remem- 
bered in your intercessions at the throne of 
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grace? Oh 5 that Christians would pray for 
me. Farewell, my dear Miss M. May the 
choicest blessings of Heaven he yours. I 
am affectionately your HARRIET. 

I had forgotten to tell you that our dear 
Mr. W- called here again, and I did 
see him. Do you think I ever shall?" 



1811. 

June. 22. I have this day taken my leave 
of Mr. N. not expecting to see him again 
for nine months. I can hardly feel reconci- 



led toliis departure; but the will of the Lord 
he done. Taking every circumstance into 
consideration, I am fully persuaded, it will 
he most for his interest to spend the summer 
and winter in Philadelphia. Why then 
should I object? 

Jane 27, It is now almost iivc years since 
my mind became seriously impressed with 
eternal realities. What have I learnt in 
these five years of myself? and what of God? 
Weep, Oh my soul, for past transgression 
and present imfruitMness. 

9* 
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To Miss C. F* of Boston. 

Haverhill, Jime 29, 1811. 

I thank you dear G. for your affection* 
ate letter. My engagements have been 
such, that I could not conveniently answer 
it before; hope you will pardon the neglect. 
The kind interest you have of late taken in 
my happiness has greatly endeared you to 
my heart. May you never want a friend 
to sympathize with you when adverse for- 
tune frowns," or to rejoice with you, when 
**life 5 s vale is strew'd with flowers fresh." 
If the remaining days of my short pilgrim- 
age are to be spent in sorrow, Oh that Heav- 
en would grant C. peace and happiness, and 
a sure pledge of joys to come. Where my 
future lot may be cast, time only can deter- 
mine. If I can but maintain a firm and un- 
shaken confidence in God, an humble reli- 
ance on his blessed promises, I shall be safe* 
though temporal comforts languish and die. 
I am now calculating upon a life of trials 
and hardships; but the grace of Jesus is suf- 
ficient for me. The friend of sinners is able 
and willing to support me amid scenes of 
danger and distress. 

When I bade you a parting adieu, my 
mind was in a state of agitation which I can 
never express; Dejected and weary, I ar- 
rived at the; dear mansion, where I have 
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spent" so many pleasant hours. My dear 
mania met me at the door, with a eounten* 
ance that bespoke the tranquility of her 
mind. The storm of opposition, as she ojj* 
served, had blown over, and she was brought 
to say from the heart, "thy will be done.'* 
Yes C. she had committed her child to God's 
parental care; and though her affection was 
not lessened, yet with tears in her eyes, she 
said, If a conviction of duty and love to 
the souls of the perishing heathen lead yoij 
to India, as much as I love you,^Harriet, I 
can only say, Go." Here I was left to de* 
cide the all important question. Many 
were the conflicts within my breast. But> 
at length, from a firm persuasion of duty, 
and a willingness to comply, after much 
examination and prayer, I answered in the 
affirmative. 

I wish to tell you all the motives that have 
actuated me to come to this determination^ 
likewise, how all the difficulties, which ap- 
plied to nie particularly have been removed.! 
But this! cannot do until I see you* Why 
cannot you make it convenient to spend 
three or four weeks with me this summer. 
To assure you it would afford me happiness 
would be but what you already know. 
Write to me C. next week if possible. Let 
me know when I may expect you and I will 
fee at homo, Perhaps we may go and spend 
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a day or two with our friends in N. I am 
Vfry lonely. N. H. has heen visiting at S. 
ever since I returned from C, Mr. Newell 
lias gone to Phil adelphia, where he expects 
to continue until a short time before he quits 
Ms native country. He is engaged in the 
study of physic, together with 'Mr. 'Hall. 
How has your mind been exercised of late? 
Are you living in the enjoyment of religion? 
C. we must live nearer to God; we must be 
more engaged in his cause. We are under 
the most solemn obligations to be active in 
the Redeemer's service. Let us not calcu- 
late upon a life of idleness and ease; this is 
not the p rtion of the followers of the Lamb. 
They must expect tribulations and crosses 
in their way to the kingdom of heaven. But 
let us ever remember, that if we are the be- 
lieving children of God, a rest awaits us in 
Leaven, which will doubly compensate us foF 
all the troubles of this life. 

When interceding at the mercy seat, Oh 
forget not C. to pray for the salvation of the 
benighted heathen, whose souls are as pre- 
cious as our own. With them remember 
your friend HABRIET." 
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June 30. Mr. D. preached from this text, 
"and as he drew nigh to the city, he wept o- 
ver it, saying," &c. My whole soul was 
melted into compassion for impenitent sin- 
ners. Can I ever again feel regardless and 
unconcerned for, their immortal souls? 

Did Christ for sinners weep, 
And shall our cheeks be dry? 
Let floods of penitential grief, 
Burst forth from ev'ry eye. 

Did Jesus say to sinners, 0h that thou 
hadst known in this thy day, the things that 
belong to thy peace," &c* And s'hall I smile 
upon them, while in the road to ruin? 

July 5. The long expected letter has at 
length arrived. How can I wish for a friend, 
more worthy of my love, more deserving of 
my heart? But my heart is already his. v A 
friend, how rich the treasure! If an earMy 
friend is thus near to my heart, how strong 
should be my attachment to a holy God, 
whose friendship to his children is lasting 
as eternity. How can I love him sufficient- 
ly? How can I take too much delight in 
honoring him before the world, and in pro* 
moting his cause? 
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July 13. I have just read -a passage in 
Thompson's Seasons, which I thought I 
eould adopt as my own language, 

^Should fate command to the farthest verge 
Of the green earth, to distant barb'rous ciimes ? 
Bivers unknown to song; where first the sun 
. Gilds Indian mountains, or his setting beam 
Flames on the Atlantic Isles! 'tis nought to me, 
Since God is ever present e*/er just, 
Jn the void waste, as in the city full* 
And where he vital breathes, there must be joy S* 



Extracts cf a Letter to her sister M. at 

Cliarlestown. 

August 1. 1811. 

_ <e Should I tell you there is a pros- 
pect of my spending f he remaining part of 
this short life in a land of strangers; should 
I tell you I do seriously think, of leaving my 
native dwelling, my friends and companions 
forever; would you upbraid me? Could you 
attribute it to want of attachment to the 
friends of my youth, or to entire ignorance 
of this great undertaking? You would n-*t, 
you could not, did you know the conflict 
which almost rends my heart. Never be- 
fore did my dear mama* brothers and sisters 
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appear so dear to met But God commands 
ine! In his- holy providence he now offers me 
an opportunity of visiting the heathen. *-* 
While many of my female friends who are 
far more' adequate to" the important employ- 
ment, a,re permitted to enjoy the society of 
their earthly relatives through life$ I am cal- 
led tn quit the scenes "of my childhood, and 
go to a far distant country* How can I ever 
pray for the promotion of the gospel among 
the heathen* if I am unwilling to bflfor mv 

? ij ' f 

little aid' when-such an opportunity is given? 
I know what to expect from a gay and 
thoughtless world. But I have this conso 
latiori, that ridicule cannot injure my soul. 
I have this consolation, if the motives hy 
which I am actuated are sincere and good, 
God will accept the inclination to glorify 
him, even though I should not he made use- 
ful. But my dear sister, this is a trying 
season] It is from God alone that I derive 
the sensible comfort. This world has lost 
its power to charm, and all its applause is 
a trifle light as" air. My companions are 
perhaps- accusing' me of supers titioM and the 
love of .novelty. But God alone knows the 
motives by which I am actuated, and he ar 
lone will be my final Judge. Let me but 
form such a. decision, as he will. approve, and 
J ask no more. Willingly will I let go my 
grasp of the things of time and sense, 
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and flee to Jesus. Oh that lie would pre- 
pare me for the future events of life, and glo- 
rify himself in the disposal of my concerns." 
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ftng. 7. I have just laid down Home on 
Missions. How did his pious heart glow 
with benevolence to his fellow creatures! 
How ardently did he wish for the promul- 
gation of the gospel, among the benighted 
heathen! I tliink for a moment, I partake of 
this ardor, and long to hear that the stand- 
ard of the cross is set up in the distant na- 
tions of the earth. 

.1 

"Yes, chrfftian heroes! ga proclaim 
Salvation tjirough Immanuel's name: 
To India ? s clime the tidings bear. 
And plant the rose of Sharon there." 

"Willingly would T sacrifice the dearest 
earthly friend to engage in this blessed ser- 
vice. Oh that I had a thousand pieus rela- 
tives well calculated for the important sta- 
tion of Missionaries; the tenderest ties 
that bind me to them should be rent. I 
would say to them- go and let the desti- 
of Asia and Africa know, there 
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is compassion in the hearts. of christiattsj tell 
them of the love of Jesus, and the road to 
bliss* on high. Providence now gives me an 
opportunity to go myself to the heathen*- 
Shall I refuse the ofler shall I love the 
glittering toys of this dying world so well, 
that I cannot relinquish them for God? For- 
bid it. Heaven! Yes, I will go, However 
weak, and unqualified I am, there is an all- 
sufficient Savior *eady to support me* In 
God alone is my .hope. I will trust his pro- 
mises, and consider it one of the highest pri~ 
vileges that would be conferred upon me, to 
be permitted to engage in his glorious Ser- 
vice, among the wretched inhabitants of 
Hindostan* 

Aug. 11. How reviving to my disconso- 
late mind, has been the word of life, this 
day! Oh, this adorable plan of salivation! 
Have I the least inclination to alter one sin** 
gle part of it, if I could? Oh* no, I 'Would not 
be less holy I would not wish God to exact 
less perfect obedieiice froni his creatures. 

Mr. R* drank tea with us. I felt the 
same backwardness in conversing upon the 
things of the Kingdom, that I usually do* 
Whence this criminal diffidence. Oh wheA 
Nvill divine grace so absorb my heart, that 
my stammering tongue shall be loosed, and 
Jesus and his salvation be my theme! If I 
cannot unite ift conversing with &ftevers> in 
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a land where religion flourishes, how can I 
speak to tlfe -benighted I heathen of India, 
wJiese minds are involved in pagan dark- 
ness. : ; y :;''",' . :-..' 



To Miss $L S. of Boston. 

i . 

Haverhill, 'St$bath 9 -'tiug* 11, 1811* 
"How great, my dear M. wo'uld be the 
pleasure, could I retreat with you to some 
lonely corner, far from the busy haunts of 
this vain world, and unbosom to you the 
secret of my heart, instead of writing to you. 
JBut this dear privilege is denied me; I 
must be content with expressing a few urir- 
connected thoughts an paper for the present, 
and will anticipate a happy meeting wi^ 
you on earth, and a stiil happier one in tho^e* 
regions, where the Mends of immanuel wall 
^aever more be separated. What^Ifyour iii'- v 
^terco ur ; se on earth should cease? If wfe are 
the followers of the Lamb, our prayers will 
Unitedly ascend to the same hlessed throne 
ye, and when our pilgrimage is 
fiends hip will exist and flourish* 
^;p^ 'we .are pilgrims, We are stran- 
n land. This world is not 
is incapable of satisfy iric?6ur 

" *- ' ' j' '*"'"- "-'- -"* '''." '.* -' ~ 

glittering toys of Me. are|nbt 
Q !aford real enjoyment. 

**..* . ^-'- . *' -.'- ' " ' ^J * W ' ' " 




is -nothing- ml,toj*vej^^^ 

- thatcan-d^l^ 

' the heavy 'lpad : 6f ;.sij^ 
fied With the low and grovelling' jpurlu^y 
of time; "but let us look to the urichangeaDlt^ 
Jehovah, for a supply of his soul-refreshing 
grace. How much has God done for us itif 
dividually? fie has; as %& humbly trust^ 
made u^ partakers of his grace^and redeem- 
ed us from eternal ileath. "What shall we 
render to him for this abundant mei^cy? Oh 
let our future lives evince oui 4 gratitude, arid 
let our praises unceasingly flow to his 
1/hrpne* Dear M. I feel as though I had 
done nothing for God/ Where are the last ; 
five y<ears of my wretched life? Can they 
fitness to my exertions in the cause of "^thc 

3|prd? ^iDthink of the days of other years,x 
Ad ;ih^sol^is sadi" All is a barren 

|i few xfe||ffless duties and cold 
: willn^l^ earrynie tor heaven. 

' flfffi^i'/H-fn p*tip~ TP Kic -floir 

: Jk?t*/l/x/,tc't/C/ Q I/O* -Mj J j JLO UcL V 

, , r -;.'.''- rv ...-. ._'.-. ; " 7^ .. . ' > T7*' * 

have i^een highlj^ privileged, 
thrfee sermons preached by^ 
Mi% R. ^How^ sweet is-the 
heart of the believer! How I 
word of truth animate the 
ner, and enqorirage hiin 
Lamb of God for pardon' 
But this glorious gospel, 
mortals the way of i 
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er part of the inhabitants of the earth are 
deprived of. " Where there is no vision the 
people perish." Thousands of immortal 
souls are entering eternity, and peopling the 
dark realms of woe. If our souls are of 
greater importance than this world, with all 
its boasted treasures, how can we calculate 
the worth of those millions of souls, which 
are equally as precious as our own? We 
have had the Bible TO our hands from our 
childhood^ we are instructed regularly from 
this precious volume every sabbath. We 
Have believing friends to associate with; we 
enjoy the stated prdinances of the gospel, 
But the dear brethren have no such privile* 
ges t They are destitute of Bibles, Sab- 
baths, and churches. The inhabitants of 
Hindostan, to atone for their sins, will sub- 
mit to the most cruel tortures imaginable* 
Widows consent to be burned withTtheir de- 
ceased husbands; parents sacrifice their in- 
fant offspring to appease the anger of their 
iflol godsj they cast them in the river Gan 
ges, where they perish. But this dreadful 
superstition vanishes before the benignant 
rays of the gospel, as the morning dew be* 
fore the rising sun. We enjoy its meridian 
splendors. Have we any benevolence? Are 
vre susceptible of feeling for the distresses 
of our fellow creatures? AsAve 'value 
the salvation which a Savior vojfers? as 
Devalue his tears, his laborMand hi 

5 . ..... ^ /&-.. - 
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death, let us now seriously ask what we 
shall do for the salvation of the benighted 
heathen? If we are not permitted to visit 
them ourselves, and declare to them the ef- 
ficacy of a Savior's blood, yet we can ar- 
dently pray for them. And not only pray 
for them, hut by our vigorous exertions we 
can awaken a missionary spirit in others, 
and excite them also to feel for those who 
are perishing- in pagan darkness. M. the 
subject is copious indeed. I might easily 
write till the rising sun, and then not give 
you a perfect delineation of the wretched- 
neas of many of our fellow creatures. But 
I must leave these forlorn wretches. Suf- 
fice it to say, that when the whole universe 
shall stand collected at the bar of -God, we 
shall meet them, and there render a solemn 
account for the manner in which we have 
conducted towards them in this world. I 
hope my dear M. you are living near to 
God, and enjoy ing times of refreshing from 
his presence. Oh pray often, and remember 
me in your prayers. Should stormy oceans 
roll between us> yet I shall ever cpi}tmue to 
love you. 

Farewell, my dear M. 
Your affectionate, 
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of a letter to her Sister JfcF, at 
Charlestown. 
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few monients this morning, shall be 
spent in writing to my dear sister. Accept 
my hearty congratulations for your 'return* 
ing health. I often think of you and imav 
glne you possessed of every comfort which 
can render life desirable. I have been con- 
trasting your present delightful situation 
with the trying one that ia probably to be 
mine. Although I could shed floods of tears; 
at the idea of bidding a final farewell to the 
dear associates of my youth, and the guar- 
dian and instructor of my early years; yet a 
consciousness that this is the path marked 
out for me by my heavenly Father, and an 
assuran.ce that the cause I have engaged in 
is a blessed one, impart at times an indescri-, 
babje pleasure, If some unforeseen occur- 
rence should prevent my going to the.. East 
Indies, I shall still enjoy the satisfaction of 
- thinking that this also is ordered by God* 
Should I never go, Oh may 1 never forget 
the" wretched inhabitants of -Hindostan; nor 
cease to pray that they may enjoy the.bles* 
sings of the GospeL 
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Aug. 13. How consoling has been the 
beloved promise, when sinking under the 
contemplated difficulties of a missionary 
life] >my grace is sufficient for thee." Have 
I any thing but an unfaithful, depraved 
heart, to discourage me, in this great un* 
v dertalung? Here the Almighty God, the ma- 
ker of all worlds, the infinite disposer of all 
events, has pledged his word for the safety 
of his believing children. Sooner will the 
universe sink into nothing, than God fail of 
performing his promises -The cause is 
go od the fo und ation is s u re. If th c S a vior 
Has promised a siiificiency of his grace* 
what have I to fear? Oh thi\t I had H stron- 
ger confidence in God a heart to rely cm 
Sim for grace t,o help in every time of need! 
When I reach my journey's end, how tri*' 
fling will earthly sorrows appear! 

Aug.. '14. This is indeed a wretched world. 
How few the joys! How many and various 
the sorrows of life! Well; if this world is un- 
satisfying ," if cares and woes, promiscuous 
grow," how great the consolation, that I 
shall soon leave it! 

"Loose, then ? from earth, the grasp of fond 

desire, 

. "Weigh anchor, and the happier climes e x~. 
plore." 
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In the Paradise of God, every rising wish 
that swells the heart of the celestial inhabi- 
tant, is immediately gratified, Oh for a dis- 
mission from this clayey tabernacle Oh for 
an entrance into those lovely mansions! 
My soul pants for the full enjoyment of God. 
I cannot bear this little spirituality this 
absurd in difference; I long to be swallowed 
up in endless fruition. 

Aug. 15. A letter from my friend, Mr. 
Newell. He appears much impressed with 
eternal concerns. May he enjoy the light 
of Immanuci's countenance! Have just 
heard of Mr. J/s arrival, and that he ex- 
pects soon to set out for India. This un- 
expected news solemnized my mind. A 
consciousness of my unpreparedness for this 
arduous undertaking makes me tremble. 
But I will give myself to God| "tis all that 
I can do." 

Aug. 19. Conscious that the riches and 
honors of this world will not be mine, my 
deceitful heart often promises happiness in 
the society of a dear friend. But how vain 
this hope! Oh let me from tlus hour cease 
from anticipating creature happiness Oh 
that I could look to God alone for punna- 
Kent satisfaction. 

"Dear Savior, let thy beauties be 

My souFs eternal food; 
And grace^command my heart away 
ail created good/' 
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>' dug, 20. How strong is Christian friend* 
ship. He who enjoined it upon his followers 
to love God 9 has likewise commanded them 
to love one another. If I am a stranger ta 
the joys of pardoning mercy; if I am an ene~ 
my to holiness; whence arises this union with 
Christians? What has produced this love 
to those, who resemble God? Formerly I 
preferred the friendship and society of those 
whose hearts were at enmity with God; who 
disliked the sublime and humbling doctrine s 
of the gospel; but now I can say with Ruth, 
"thy people shall be my people." My soul 
is cemented to them; and if I am not great* 
ly deceived, my aifection is the strongest for 
those who live nearest to God, and are most 
concerned for his glory, I love the most 
abject creature in existence, however des- 
pised by the wise men of this world, who 
bears the image of the lowly Jesus. Yes; 
how could I rejoice to give the endearing 
appellation of b rother or sister 9 to one of the 
tawny natives of the East, whom grace had 
subdued. 

Jlug. 22, Sweet is the name of Immanuel 
to believers. That name speaks peace and 
consolation to their troubled minds, Jn bin* 
they find a balm for every woe, 
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"Jesus to multitudes unknown. 

Oh name divinely sweet! 
Jesus in thee, in thee alone. 

Wealth, honor, pleasure meet. 
Should both the Indies, at my call, 

Their boasted stores resign; 
With joy, I would renounce them all, 

For leave to call thee mine. 
Should earth's vain treasures all depart, 

Of this dear gift posse ss'd, 
I'd clasp it to my joyful heart, 

And be forever blest." 

Is this the language of mij heart? Am I 
willing to relinquish the pleasures, the hon- 
ors, the riclies and the applause of the world, 
for leave to call Immanuel mine? If so, I may 
enjoy exalted happiness, in a land of stran- 
gers. 



To Miss U. B. of Salem. 

Haverhill, Aug. 23, 1S11. 
"Induced by the repeated solicitations of 
your sister S. I have retired to my chamber, 
determining to devote a leisure hour, in re- 
newing a correspondence which has for a 
long time been entirely relinquished. The 
attachments which I formed in the earlier 
part of my life, have of late been greatly 
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strengthened. Those companions in whose 
society, "the longest summer days seemed 
too much in haste/* have hecome exceed- 
ingly dear to my heart. You, my H. were 
one of the choicest and most loved 
members of the dear familiar circle. Did 
pensive melancholy for a moment assume 
the place of mirth and gayety in my mind; 
you were immediately acquainted with the 
cause. Did my youthful heart beat "with 
joy; if you were a partner, joy was heigh- 
tened. But particularly dear did the ap- 
pellation of friend appear, when we were 
unitedly depressed with a sense of [the divine 
displeasure, and when our souls, as we then 
thought, were irradiated with the light of 
truth, and washed in the peace speaking 
Wood of Immanuel. Should our lives he 
spared, very different will probably be our 
future destinies. Blest with those beloved 
friends, whose sympathy alleviates every 
grief, whose society contributes so largely 
to your happiness, and indulged, not only 
with a competency, but with affluence and 
ease, you may glide ajong through this 
world, almost a stranger to the ills attendant 
on mortals. But, these joys remain not for 
me. Destined to a far distant land, my af-r , 
fectionate friends, my pleasant home, my" 
much loved country I must leave forever. 
Instead of the soft delights and elegancies 
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of life, self-denials* hardships, privations^ 
and sorrows will be mine. Instead of the 
improved and polished society of Haverhill 
associates, will be substituted the society of 
the uncivilized Hindoos. Instead of being 
enlivened by the cheering voice of a believing 
friend, I shall behold thousands prostrating 
themselves before dumb idols, while the air 
will ring with the horrid sounds of idol mu 4 * 
sic. No churches will be found for the re- 
freshment of weary pilgrims; no joyful as- 
semblies, where saints can resort to unite 
in the' reviving exercises of social worship* 
All will be dark, every thing will be dreary 
and not a hope of wordly happiness will be 
for a moment indulged- The prime of life 
will be s}&nt in an unhealthy country, a 
burning region, amongst a people of strange 
language, at a returnless distance from my 
native land, where I shall never more behold 
the friends of ray. 4 $outh. Amid these dis- 
couragements, I often find my sinking heart 
despond ma:* But this is not alL Even 

* *-* , ' '*t 1 . 

while bleat-' with an habitation in my owti 
country, I Rear some of those friends, whom 
I fondly love, accusing me of the love of no- 
velty, of an invincible attachment to a fel* 
low creature, of superstition, and of wanting 
a great name. Wretched indeed, will be my 
future lot, if these motives bear sway in my 
determination. Surrounded b-y so iftany 
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discouragements. I find -consolation "only in 
God! "None of these things move me, nei- 
ther count 1 my life dear unto me." A con- 
sciousness that tins is the path, which my 
heavenly Father hath selected forme and 
an ardent desire for the salvation of the be- 
nighted Heathen, constrains me to cry, Here 
am I, Lord, send me wh ere th o u wilt. I) ai- 
ly experience convinces me that the glitter- 
ing toys of life are not capable of conferring 
rear happiness. Wftli my present feelings, 
I may enjoy as much happiness in India, as 
in/America. But my great consolation is 
that life is short. However great may be 
my trials, they will soon be over. H. I feel, 
that this is a wretched world. It Is nearly 
six years since, I humbly trust, I committed 
my all. to God, willing that he should dispose 
of me, as- he saw best. He has given me 
frien ds;: he h as gi ven me m any earthly com- 
forts; but he is now appointing* me trials, 
greater than I yet have known. But I think 
lean say, <'/ is well." Give me but humble 
resignation to thy will, Oh my God, arid I 
ask no more. The presence of Immanuel 
will make a mud-walled cottage, a foreign 
land, and savage associates desirable.- 
What but the. light of the Redeemer's coun- 
tenance can make me happy here? and what 
but that can delight my soul, in a far distant 
country? 
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"For me remains nor time, nor space, 
M y country is in every place; 
I can be calm and free from care 
On any shore, since God is there." 

It seems a long time 'since we had the 
pleasure of seeing you at Haverhill. You* 
time undoubtedly Basses away very pleas- 
antly in Salem. May your happiheja& &e 
constantly increasing, at the return of each 
succeeding year. May you have that peace 
of mind, that heart-felt joy, which is known 
only by the decided follower of Jesus. This 
is pleasure that knows no alloy, and which 
death can never deprive you of. May I 
meet you with all my dear friends, in that 
world, where a wide sea can never separata 
us. I hope to spend many happy hours with 
you before I bid you a final farewell. I am 
affectionately yours* 
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. Aug. .25. With the light of this holy 
morning, I desire to make a solemn surren- 
der of myself to God, humbly requesting him 
to accept the worthless offering.- I think I 
can say with Mr. Newton* 
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"Day of all the week the bfet, 

^Emblem of eternal rest." 

''..' ; * 

Aug. 26. What word can be more im- 
pressive and weighty than ETERNITY? 
How replete with events, that deeply inter- 
est every intelligent creature? How full of 
ideas, too big for utterance! And can ETER- 
NITY be mine? If the word of Jehovah be 
true, I shall surely inhabit Eternity, when 
this short life is ended. Yes; I feel that I 
have an immortal part, which will continue 
the same, when time and nature fail. And 
shall it exist in glory? Oh, let me fly to Je- 
sus, ;,and make his arms my resting place. 
Then shall I rest securely, when the hea- 
vens, are rolled together,as a scroll, and the 
elements melt with fervent heat, 

September 1. Again have I been favored 
with the blessed privilege of communing 
with God, at his table. How sweetly cal- 
culated are these gospel ordinances to enli- 
ven the cold hearts of believers, and to pre- 
pare them for the marriage supper of the 
Lamb. I have renewedly given myself 
away to God, in the presence of the holy an- 
gels, of the assembly which convened at the 
house of prayer, and of that Being, whose 
presence fills immensity; whose smile gives 
hope, whose frown despair. How solemn 
the transaction! Far from tire happy land, 
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\\1ieresaIvatioB is proclaimed, my .-thoughts 
Lave wandered over stormy seas, to regions, 
whose inhabitants are sitting in the shadow 
of death. No light of divine revelation 
beams on them. No sanctuaries -no com- 
munion tables no bread and wine to remind" 
them, that a Savior shed his blood on Cal- 
vary for them! Weep, my soul, for the 
forlorn heathen be astonished at the stupi- 
dity of Christians be astonished at thine 
Livn. Oh, thou blessed Redeemer, thou who 
didst commission thy disciples of old to 
preach the gospel to every creature; wilt 
thou send forth laborers; make the wilder- 
ness a fruitful field, and cause the desert to . 
blossom like the rose. 

Sept. 3. - 

4i i'm but a stranger and a pilgrim here, 
"In these wild regions, wandering and forlorn, 
' x R.estless and sighing for my native home, 
"Longing to reach my weary space of life, 
"And to fulfil my task." 

Yes, ray Redeemer, I 'know by experience, 
that this Jife is a tiresome round of vanities 
hourly repeated. All is empty. My thirs- 
ty soul longs for the enjoyment of God in 
heaven, where the weary and heavy laden 
find rest. How long, Oh my father, shall 1 
wander in this dreary land? When shall I 
bid a final adieu to these scenes of guilt! 
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0h, haste the hour of joy, and sweet repose." 

How refreshing will heavenly rest be to my 
soul, after a life of toil and hardship! 

Sept. 7. "Bless the Lord, Oh, my soul, 
and forget not all his benefits." Tes; I will 
bless and praise thy name, my God, my 
King, my everlasting all* I will bless thee 
for temporal, I will bless thee for spiritual 
favors. Thou hast ever been loading me 
with thy benefits. Tf he Lord is my light 
and my salvation; whom shall I fear: The 
Lord is the strength of my life, of whom shall 
I be afraid? Lord, by thy favor thou hast 
made my mountain to stand strong. I will 
extol thee, for thou hast lifted me up; and 
hast not made my foes to rejoice over me. 
Thou hast brought up ni}' soul from the 
grave,-~ rthou hast kept me alive, that I 
should not go down to the pit. Sing unto 
the Lord, Oh, ye saints of his; and give 
thanks at the remembrance of his holiness; 
for his anger endureth but tor a moment; 
his favor is life; weeping may endure for a 
night; but joy comethin the morning." 

Sept. 10. Depressed with guilt, and tired 
with the vanities of this world, I have retir- 
ed to my chamber* to seek pleasure within. 
When blest with a sense of Immanuel's love, 
I find satisfaction in writing, conversing,, 
and thinking on- divine' tilings; but when Je- 

14* 
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sus. frotvns, all is midnight 'darkness. No du- 
ties no domes tic employments, no earth- 
ly pleasures can charm or delight my mind. 

, 

Sept. 12. ' '; ' 

The time is short, I soon shall rise, 
And bid farewell to weeping eyes, 
And reach the heavenly shore. 

I have attempted this morning, to bring In- 
dia, with the parting scenes between, near 
at hand. Surely, 'nothing but the sovereign 
power of God could have led me to contem- 
plate, with serenity and composure, the pain- 
ful scenes of a missionary life; and nothing 
but his grace will support me, when fare- 
wells are sounding around me. Oh, how 
can I think of that hour! But it is a glorious 
work, for winch I am making these great 
sacrifices: it is nothing less than to assist in 
spreading the triumphs of the cross, in for- 
eign lands. Oh, could I become the instru- 
ment of bringing one degraded female to 
Jesus, how should I he repaid for every tear, 
and every pain! To make a female Indian 
acquainted with the way of life. Oh, what a 
blessing! my soul exults at the thought! 

Sept. 17. How sweet is the text;- "Be 
careful for nothing, but in every thing* his 
prayer and supplications let your requests be 
made known unto God." When the difficyl- 
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ties of my future life depress me, how often 
am I insensibly relieve^ and comforted by 
this > aiid similar in vitations. How precious, 
, how exceedingly valuable is, the word of 
God! 

: Sept. 20, Life like an empty vapor flics __ . 
Soon will my mortal state be ended. The 
,objeets which now occupy so^irge a portion 

l 



of my ^thoughts, r-will sliortly lose their im- 
portance, and vanish as .though I saw them 
not. Vanity is stamped on every earthly 
enjoyment. But pleasure without the least 
jalloy will be found in heaven. 



. To a Friend. 

H&verhiU, Sept. 1811. 
"Forgive, my dear M. the liberty I take 
addressing you in this manner. From 
first acquaintance with you, I have felt 
eeply interested for your happiness, No- 
tUng but an 'affectionate regard for you 
^Gtild induce me to write to you on a sub- 
" j^ct, which the world \vill undoubtedly ridi- 
c^le, but which engages the attention and 
constitutes the felicity of the holy inhabitants 
ofheaveiiv This subject is the religion of 
the gospel ^a subject which is infinitely in- 
teresting to us both. You have of lute \vit^ 
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nessed a scene, trying indeed, an.d sol r emnas| 
eternity. You have \vatched the sick bed, 
you have heard the expiring -groans of your 
beloved sister. You fondly hop^that 
was interested in the covenant of redemption 
and is now perfectly happy in the en joyjnei? 
of her God in heaven. When standing -:fey 
the dying hd of this dear sister, say* my 
friend, did you not ardently wish for piety 
similar to hers, for that faith, which could 
triumph over the horrors of a dying hour! 
Was the hope, then cherished that you shoulc 
meet her in yonder world, when the trials o: 
this short life are over? aifd did this hop 
support your sinking spirits in the tryin 
hour of separation? She has gone forever 
but iv e are still prisoners of hope. CouW 
we now draw back the covering of the tombl 
and listen to her language* how earnestly 
would she beseech us to become reconcile! 
to GOD, and devote our lives wholly to life 
service. My dear M. these are not idfe 
dreams. If we reflect a moment, we Ml 
conscious that there is* an immortal prin<|j- 
ple within, which will exist when time a] id 
nature dies. This principle is corrupted M 
sin, and without the sanctifying .grace of 
God we should be unhappy, even though 
admitted. to Heaven J Do but examine the 
feelings of your heart one hour, ami you 
t for a moment doubt the truth of this 

" ~ 
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assertion. How iih^iortant then that we 
should have this work of grace bejrun in our 

. - ?,. * x *..- ' . t^j ' 

hearts befojp it is too late. <<Now is the 
e, now is the day of Salvation.'" 
xy-jpnnvw our probation may be closed, 
and ^we may be irrecoverably lost. M. my 
heart is full. What inducements can I offer 
you to receive Jesus into your heartland 
willingly sacrifice your all for liim^ Oh 
think of the worth of the soul, the price 
made to redeem it, the love of Immamiel, 
your obligations to live to him, the joys pre- 
pared for the righteous; and Oh, think 
of the torments in reserve for the finally im-^ 
penitent and be induced to flee from the 
wrath 'to come- If nothing in Providence 
prevents before the return of another Au- 
tumn, Harriet will be a stranger in a strange 
land* I go, my friend, where heathens 
dwell, far from the companions of my play- 
ful years, far from the dear land of my nativ- 
ity * . My contemplated residence will be 
not among the refined and cultivated, but 
among females degraded and uncivilized, 
have never heard of the religion of Je- 
How would it gladden my sad heart, 
in the trying hour of my departure, could I 
but leave a dear circle of females of my own 
^ge, engaged for GOD, and- eminent for their 
usefulness in Haverhill. Well; I hope to 
find a circle of Hindoo sisters in India, in- 
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terested in that religion which many of my 
companions reject, though blest with innu- 
merable privileges* But my friend M. will 
not treat with indifference this r^^ion. Oh 
no: I will cherish the fond hopefihat she 
will renounce tke world, become a follower 
of Immanuel, and be unwearied in her exer- 
tions to spread the triumphs of the cross 
through the world. I must leave you my 
dear M. with GOD. May you become a 
living witness for him. When our journey 
through this barren wilderness is ended, 
may we meet in heaven.., 

HARRIET.** 



1811. 

Oct. 10. I have this day entered upon my 
nineteenth year. Oil how great the good- 
ness of Gcd which has followed me, through 
the last twelve montb s ! And shall I be whol- 
ly destitute of gratitude? Qh no; let s me 
this year, if niy life should be spared^ lie- 
come a living witness for the truth as it'lpli 
Jesus. How great a change has the last 
year made in my views and prospects for 
life! Another year will probably affect not 
merely my prospects, but my situation.-* 
Should my expectations be realized,- my 
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dwelling \yill be far from the dear land of 
my nativity; and from beloved friends, 
whose society rendered the morning of my 
life cheerful and serene. In distant India, 
-every earthly prospect will be dreary. 

"But even there, content can spread a charm, 
.Redress the clime, and all its rage disarm." 

Oct. 13. How important is it that I should 
be in a- peculiar manner devoted to God, 
and dead to the world. I shall need a large 
supply of the graces of the gospel and of the 
consolations of religion to support me amid 
the numberless trials of a missionary life. 
When dangers stand thick around, and the 
world is utterly incapable of affording me 
the least solid comfort what will sustain 
me, but entire confidence in God, as my 
shield, my only sure defence? Oh my Father, 
let a sense of thy love to my soul, influence 
me to yield implicit obedience to thy com- 
mands; and while this love is constraining 
me to walk in the path which tliou hast se- 
lected&r me, may thy grace be sufficient for 
riie- as my day is, so may my strength bet 



*,. 
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Oct. 20. 

"Soon I hope I feel, and am assured, 
That I shall lay my head -my weary adiing 

head 

On its last rest; and on my lowly bed, 
Th,e grass green sod will flourish sweetly.'** 

v ^ } . 

The perusal of the life, letters, and poems 
of Henry Kirkc White Las been productive 
of much satisfaction. While I have res- 
pected Mm for his learning, and superior 
talents, I have ardently wished for a share 
of that piety, which shone so conspicuously 
in his life, and which rendered his character 
so Interesting and lovely. His "weary 
aching head," is now resting in his sileiit 
tomb. Henry sleeps, to wake no more: 
But his spirit, unc^nfined, is exploring the 
unseen world! that this example may a- 
jfect my 



To Miss S. H. of-An&orcer. 

% , Harerhill, Oct. 20, 1811. 

"Will my dear Miss H. pardon this seem- 
ing neglect, when. I assure her it has not 
been intentional? Did you but know how 
numerous have been my engagements since 
I left Andorer, I feel confident that you 
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would not indulge one hard thought. I have 
thought much of you* and have often longed 
to see you. The kindness you showed me 
while with you, greatly endeared you to my 
heart. I hope I- shall ever recollect with 
gratitude the unmerited favors which you, 
Mr. and Mrs. W-. and my other Mends con- 
ferred upon me while in Andover. 

This day has heen spent in melancholy de- 
jection and sorrow of heart. The trials of a 
missionary life, united with my entire unfit- 
ness for the undertaking, and the fear of 
heing under the influence of improper mo- 
tives, have produced distress. But the re- 
turn of evening has dissipated the gloom, 
and I have been led to rejoice in God^ and 
willingly to surrender my eternal all to him. 
Oh my friend, is there not a balm in Gileatt? 
is there not an all powerful physician there? 
Who can doubt of the ability and willingness 
of Jesus, to lead his dear children along the. 
green pastures and beside the still waters? 
His sacred presence will cause ' the sinking 
hcurt to rejoice, and diffuse gladness around. 
Rightly is he styled Immanuel. Let us fly 
immediately to this hiding placethis covert 
from the storin and tempest. In Jesus .we 
are safe; though earth and hell combine 
against us. What are the trials, what the 
agonies attendant on this pilgrimage state 
In Jesus there is a fulness sufficient to sup- 

15 
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our every want, healing for every wound 
and a cordial for every fear. < 

T$%& the deepest interest I have lately 
read Buchanan's Researches. You have 
^probably read it. Has it not inspired you 
withTan ardent missionary spirit? Can it 
be possible, that Christians after perusing 
this invaluable -'book* can help feeling a deep 
concern for the salvation of the heathen, and 
a strong desire for the promulgation of the 
gospel throughout the world? How precious 
how exceedingly valuable is the word of 
God. How consolatory to the believer to 
liear those, who were once prostrating them- 
selves before dumb idols, now exclaim with 
eagerness, "we want not bread, we want not 
money, we want the word of God." A FA- 
MINE FOR BIBIES how sweet and yet how 
painful tiie expression. Surely this will 
lead us to estimate our glorious privileges, 
in this Christian land. Possessed of every 
means of learning the character of God, 
and the way of sah*ation by a Redeemer, 
how can we complain? If ever the- religion 
of the cross has excited within us holy de- 
sires, oh let us not forget the destitute mil- 
lions of Asia. God will be inquired of by 
his people to do great things for the heathen 
world. How importunate then should we 
be at the throne of grace, and none ever 
cried unto God in vain. 
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Dear Miss H. I could write an hour long- 
er, but other engagements prevent. We 
long to see you- long to hear from you 
again. Do write us often. Mama sends 
much love intends writing you soon-^ 
thanks you for your last letter. Remember 
me affectionately to dear Mr. and Mrs. W. 
likewise to Mr. L. and Mr. M. I ara 
dear Miss H. your affectionate 



1811. 

Oct. 25. How strong are the ties of natur- 
al affection! Will distance or time ever 
conquer the attachment which now unites 
my heart so closely to my mother, the dear 
guardian of my youth- and to my beloved 
brothers and sisters? Oh no; though con- 
fined to a foreign country, where a parent's' 
voice will no more gladden my melancholy 
heart, still shall that love which is stronger 
than death, dwell within, and often waft a sin- 
cere prayer to heaven for blessings uimum- 
pered upon her, Long shall remembrance 
dwell on scenes, past in the dear circle of 
Haverhill friends. 

JVbr. 4. 'Tis midnight, My wavering 
mind would fain dwell on some mournful 
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subject. I weep then sing some melatiQlip- 
ly air, to pass away the lingering moments. 
What would my dear mother say, to see her 
Harriet thus involved in gloom? But why 
do I indulge these painful feelings? Is it be- 
cause my Father ..is unkind, and will not 
hear a suppliant's cries? Is he not willing to 
direct my wandering steps to guide my 
feet in the paths of peace? Oh yes; his ear 
is ever open to the prayer of the fatherless. 
%et me then go to him tell him all my 
griefs, and ask of him a calm and clear con- 
viction of duty. 

"Why sinks my weak desponding mind, 
Why heaves my soul, this heavy sigh? 
Can sovereign goodness be unkind,. 
Am I not safe if God be nigh." 

JVor. *0; The rising sun witnesses for 
my heavenly Father, that he is good. Oh 
yesf his character is infinitely lovely his 
attributes are perfect. I behold his good- 
ness in the works of creation and provi- 
dence. But the beauty of his character 
shines most conspicuously in the plan of sal- 
vation. In the Redeemer, beauty and worth 
are combined. And shall my heart remain 
unaffected, amidst such an endless variety 
of witnesses of the glory qf 'God? Shall I 
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be silent, for whom the Son of God., on Gal- 
yary, bled and died? 



Here the diary, from which the foregoing 
extracts have been made, closes. But amid 
the, various engagements which occupied the 
time of MS. NJSWEIJC, and the many inter- 
esting subjects of her contemplation, -she 
continued a frequent correspondence with 
her friends. The number of letters which 
she wrote, from the age of thirteen to her 
death, was remarkable* 



To Miss R*. F. of 



erhill, Nov. 10, 1811.. 

."How shall I sufficiently thank my dear 
Miss F. for hei^ affectionate communication: 
received a short time since by Mr. Juclson? 
This was a favor which I had long wished 
for, but which I had ever considered an un- 
merited one. 

I have this day visited the sanctuary of 
the Most High. While listening to the 
joyful sound of the gospel, my thoughts were 
insensibly led to the forlorn and destitute 
state of the heathen,, who arc uiiacquainte,d 
'''"' -- .4.5* "' 
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with Bibles, churches and Sabbaths. ,. 1 
thought of the glorious privileges which the 
inhabitants of this my Christian country en- 
joy; and the thought afforded indescribable 
pleasure. I -.reflected on the many millions 
of Asra, and Africa, and the reflection was 
full of anguish and sympathy. Oh my 
friend, when will the day dawn, and the day 
star arise in pagan lands, where Moloch 
reigns, ^besmeared with blood of human 
sacrifice^ and parent's tears." Oh when will 
the religion of Jesus which has irradiated 
our benighted souls, be promulgated through- 
out the world? When will Christians feel 
more concerned for the salvation of the hea* 
then; and when will the heralds of tho gos- 
pel feel willing to sacrifice the soft delights 
and elegancies of life, and visit the far dis- 
tant shores, where heathen strangers dwell? 
Oh, when will those, who have an interest 
at the mercy seat, intercede for the wretched 
heathen? 

But my dear Miss F. though I sometime^ 
feel deeply and tenderly interested for the 
heathen, and even feel willing to contribute 
my little aid in the work of a mission; yet 
the trials of such a life often produce a mer 
lancholy dejection, which nothing hut divine 
grace can remove. Often docs my imagi- 
nation paint in glowing colors the last sad 
scene of my departure from the land of mjr 
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nativity. A widowed mother's heart with 
anguish wrung, the tears of sorrow flowing 
from the eyes of brothers and sisters dear, 
while the last farewell is pronounced this 
is a scene affecting indeed. But this is only 
the commencement of a life replete with 
trials. Should my life he protracted, my 
future residence will be far distant from my 
native country, in a land of strangers, who 
p,re unacquainted with the feelings of friend- 
ship and humanity. 

But I will no longer dwell on these sad 
subjects. I will look to God; from him is 
all my aid. He can support his child en in 
the darkest hour, and cause their sinking 
hearts to rejoice. He has pledged his word 
that his grace shall be sufficient for them, 
and that as their day is, so shall their strength 
be. How consoling the reflection, that we 
are in the hands of God? H^ can do no- 
thing wrong with us: but if we are members 
of his family, all things will continually 
work for our good. Trials will wean us 
from this alluring world, and prepare us for 
that rest which is reserved for the righteous. 
And how sweet will that rest he, after a lite 
of toil and suffering. Oh how docs the anti- 
cipation of /future bliss sweeten the bitter 
cup of life. My friend, there is $ world, 
beyond these rolling spheres, where adieus 
and farewells are unknown. There I hop 
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to meet you \vith all the ransomed of Israel. 
and never, more experience a painful sepa- 
ration. 

The thoughts of such amazins: bliss, 

o . - o ' c 

Should constant joys create 

r "^' r " ' " "- H. A, 



To Mi&s fl W. of Beverly. 

Baverhill, Dec. |3, 1811. 
"I hav* long been wishing for a favora- 
ble opportunity to return my thank? to my 
dear Miss \V. for her affectionate letter re- 
peived last June. A multiplicity of avoca r 
jions which could not possibly be dispensed 
with, have deprived me of this pleasure ifciH 
Ii6^y. But though my friends have been 
neglected, they have not been forgotten. OH 
no! dear to my liear.t are the friends of Ini- 
manuel; particularjy those with whoin I 
have \yalked to the 'lio use of God in compa- 
ny, and with whom I have taken sweet coun- 
about things \yhich immediately concera 



Zion ? tli e city of our God. These dear 
Christian iriends will' retain a lasting aad 



affectionate remembrance in my heart, 
though stormy oceans should separate me 
from them. There is a world iny sister, be- 
yond this mortal state,, were souls cemented 
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in one common union, will dw'ell together, 
and never more be separated. Does not 
your heart burn within you, when in humble 
anticipation of future blessedness, you en- 
gage in the delightful service of your cove- 
nant Redeemer? When your spirit sinks 
within you, and all terrestial objects lose 
their power to please, can you not say, 

My journey here, 

Though it be darksome, joyless and forlorn, 
Is yet but shorthand soon my weary feet, 
Shall greet the peaceful inn of lasting; rest: 
The toils of this short life will soon be over. 

Yes, my friend, we soon shall bid an eter- 
nal farewell to this passing world, and if in- 
terested in the covenant, we shall find the 
rest, which remaineth for the people of God. 
I thank you sincerely for the affectionate 
interest you have taken in my future pros- 
pect in life. I feel encouraged to hope that 
not only your good wishes, but fervent pray- 
ers will attend iny contemplated underta- 
king. I know-that the earnest supplications 
of the faithful will avail with God: PleacJ 
then, my friend, with Jesus oij my behalf. 
The path of duty is the only way to happi- 
ness. I love to tread the path, which my 
father points out for me, though it is replete 
with privations and hardships. Who, my 
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dear Miss W. that has felt the love of Jesus, 
the worth of souls, and the value of the gos- 
pel, would refuse to lend their little aid in 
propagating the religion of the cross among 
the wretched heathen, when presented with 
a favorable opportunity? However great the 
discouragements attending a missionary 
life, yet Jesus has promised to he with those 
who enter upon it with a right disposition, 
even to the end of the world. When will 
the day dawn, and the day star arise in hea- 
then lands? Oh when will the standard of 
the cross be erected, and all nations hear af 
the glad tidings of salvation? When will the 
millennial state commence, and the l^nds 
which have long lain in darkness, be irradi- 
ated by the calm sunshine of the gospel? 
When will the populous regions of Asia and 
Africa, unite with this our Christian coum 
try in one general song of praise to God! 
Though darkness and error now prevail, 
faith looks over these mountains > and behold 
with transport the dawning of the sun of 
righteousness^ the reign of peace and love. 
The clock strikes twelve. I must leave 
you niy friend, for tired nature requires re- 
pose. Pray often for me. Write me im- 
mediately upon receiving this hasty letter 
^ffectionately yours, 
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To Miss JR* F. of Ando-ver* 



Dec. 29, 1811* 

"An hour this sacred evening , the com* 
mencement of another Sabbath; shall be 
cordially devoted to my dear Miss F. 
Alone and pensive, how can the moments 
glide more pleasantly avfay than in writing 
t'va friend wkose name excites many en?* 
dearing sensations, and whom from my first 
introduction to fyer, I have sincerely loved. 
Similarity of seniiment will produce an in- 
dissoluble union of hearts. How strong are 
the ties ^hich unite the members of Christ's 
family? While dwelling^ this, the house of 
their pilgrimage, they are subject to the 
same trials and privations; and the same 
hope encourages them to look forward to the 
happy hour of their release, when their wea- 
ry souls shall rest sweetly in the bosom of 
their God* Such I would fondly hope, is the 
nature of that union which so strongly ce- 
ments my heart to Miss F.' Oh that when 
"the long Sabbath of the tomb is past," 
our united souls may be safely anchored in 
the fair haven of eternal security, where 
friendship will be perfected. ' :., " 

I have thought much of you since the re- 
ception of your kind letter. I hope that di- 
vine grace has dissipated your doubts, and 
that you are now enjoying all holy consola- 
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tion. May you be made eminently holy 
and useful, lite near to God, and be* favored 
"with those rich communications of his love, 
which he often bestows upon his children. 

I have been reading this afternoon, some 
^account of the superstitions of the wretched 
inhabitants of Asia. How void of compas- 
sion must ; he that heart which feels not for 
the woes of its fellow mortals. When, my 
friend, will the day dawn and the day star 
arise in those lands where the prince of 
darkness has so long dwelt? 

T% hour is hastening when I must bid 
an eternal farewell to all that is dear in the 
land of my nativity, cross the boisterous 
ocean, and become an exile in a foreign land. 
I must relinquish forever the friends of my 
bosom, whose society has rendered , pleasant 
the morning of life, and select far -my com- 
panions the, -uncivilized -heathen of Hindos- 
tan. I shall shortly enter upon a life of pri- 
vations and hardships. "All the sad varie- 
ty of grief," will probable be mine to share. 
Perhaps no cordial sympathising friend will 
stand near my dying bed, to administer con- 
solation to my departing spirit, to wipe the 
falling tear the cold sweat away, to close 
-lily-eyes, or to shed a tear upon my worth- 
Jess ashes. But shall the contemplation of 
these adverse scenes, tempt me to leave the 
path selected by my Heavenly Father? Oh 
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no, "I can do all things through Chrfst who 
strengthened me/* This consideration ex- 
hilarates my sinking soul, and diffuses an ar- 
dor within, which I would not relinquish for 
all the splendors of this world. 

You, my dear Miss F. will not forget to 
intercede witli Jesus, in my behalf. You 
will pray for the wretched heathen of India; 
this will lead your thoughts to those who 
have devoted their lives to the work of 
spreading the gospel among them. You 
will feel interested in their exertions; and as 
often as the sun rises in the east, you will in- 
voke for them the blessing and protection of 
the universal Parent. 

When shall I be favored with- another in- 
terview with you? Will you not visit me 
this winter? I need not assure you that it 
would be a source of the highest gratifica- 
tion. Preparations for a long voyage, to- 
gether with visiting friends, has prevented 
my answering your letter before. Do writs 
me again soon recollect that I have a 
cial claim on your indulgence. 
Affectionately yo^irs, 
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Extract of a letter to her sister E. at Charles- 

town. 

ffaverkitt, 1811* 

My dear E. "I have lately been led to re- 
flect on the probable scenes of my future 
life, with satisfaction. The idea, that God 
can make use of the weakest instruments to 
promote his glory, has afforded me much 
consolation. I know the foundation is sure, 
and the cause a blessed one. Be the diffi- 
culties ever so many, the undertaking ever 
$o hazardous; yet if I should be made the 
humble instrument of turning one poor hea- 
then from the worship of dumb idols, to the 
service of the living God, how glorious the 
reward! Who would not be willing to sac- 
rifice those enjoyments, which a parent's 
house affords, leave forever their beloved 
country, and spend the remnant of their life 
in the delightful employment of teaching lis- 
tening, attentive, benighted heathen, the way 
to Christ the road to glory? Elizabeth, 
my heart exults at the thought, Yes, I will 
go; relying on all-sufficient grace, to bear 
me conqueror through. The presence of Je- 
hovah will make a mud-wall cottage desira- 
ble; the love of Jesus and a desire for the sal- 
vation of the deluded inhabitants of the eas- 
tern world, shall lead me to cut those tender 
ties, which so plosely unite me to American 
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shores, and say in the language of submis- 
sion, "Here anx I Lord, send me where thou 

wilt?" ; . :; . , - : . ' . 

When, my -mind is engaged in contempla- 
ting the object of A this mission, all seeming 
difficulties often vanish; the view delights 
my heart, and it is with reluctance I dismiss 
the subject. A consciousness of my want of 
proper qualifications for this arduous und^ifc 
taking, leads me to that fountain, where ev- 
ery want is ah undandantly s upplieil. 

HARRIET,'* 



Letter to Mrs* Wott. 

Hdverhitt, Jan. 11, 1812. 
"The commencement of a correspondence 
with my dear Miss P > is attended with 
many pleasant sensations. When one whom 
I love, though an entire stranger, addresses 
me by the endearing appellation of "sister or 
friend,". I lose every embarrassment, and 
feel the same perfect freedom as when con- 
versing; personally with those companions, 
with whom I have spent the playful hours of 
youth. Your affectionate letter met with a cor- 
dial reception. The perusal of it increased 
the wish which I have long indulged, of be- 
ing favored with an interview with 
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The anticipated separation from a beloved 
mother, affectionate brothers and sisters, 
and other valued friends, strongly attaches 
tny heart to those "dear Selected few" who 
wiH be my only associates, through the little 
Remnant of my life. When eagerly listening 
to the maternal advice of the best of parents, 
!br when attending to the accents of love 
Which flow from the lips of brothers and sis- 
ters dear, I often say to myself, will my Fa- 
ther in Heaven condescend to grant me 
friends similar to these, in my dear Miss 

p 9 and my ever dear N ? Oh yes, 

my heart replies they will instruct, advise, 
yeprove, and love me too. When the accu- 
mulated difficulties of a missionary life de- 
press my laboring bosom, they will direct 
jny thoughts to that Savior, who has kindly 
engaged to be the friend of the friendless, 
the support of his believing children. Their 
prayers, their sympathy and love, will 
sweetly calm each rising fear, and tranquil- 
ize my distressed soul. 

Nothing but an ardent wish of more ex- 
tensive usefulness, first led my thoughts to 
the heathen world. Favored by heaven with 
every temporal blessing heart could wish, a 
foreign country could have no charm for me. 
Although I frequently contemplate with plea- 
sure a life so peculiarly devoted to the ser- 
vice of Goc; yet the consciousness of want-- 
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ing many important qualifications which I 
know I do not possess, often creates a de- 
pression of spirits, and a douht with respect 
to duty. My youth, a slight education, so 
little vigor and strength of mind, so little 
piety , th ese are obstacles, great indeed. I 
think it does rejoice my heart, that you my 
dear Miss P and N are so eminent- 
ly qualified for the work of the mission. 
if ay you be made the favored instruments 
of leading many wretched female Indians, to 
the Lamb of God, who bled on Calvary. On 
the "great day of dread decision/* may the, 
millions who have heard from your lips the 
way to heaven, rise up and call you blessed. 
The idea that an independent, sovereign God, 
often uses the weakest instruments to pro- 
mote his glory, and carry on his plans, fre- 
quently affords me encouragement. If he 
has^any work for me to do in heathen lands, 
he will remove every obstacle, qualify me 
for the important undertaking, and support 
me under every trial. 

Sabbath eve. I have this day been to the 
house consecrated to the worship of the Most 
High God. I have sat under the droppings 
of the sanctuary with great delight. The 
inviting sound of the glorious Gospel, which 
bringeth life and salvation, has conveyed to 
niy inmost soul, a sublime ardor, and heart- 
felt satisfaction, almost unknown before. 0^ 

16'* 
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my sister, Low valuable, how exceedingly 
precious, is the religion of Jesus? How uu-* 
like that of Mahomet, how different from any 
which the carnal heart can invent! How well 
is it adapted to secure the eternal interest 
and happiness of all created intelligences; 
"how just to God, how safe for man! 9 ' While 
contemplating with rapture the superior exrr 
cellency of the Christian religion, does not 
your heart burn within you at the anticipa- 
ted prospect of its universal promulgation 
throughout the world? The present state of 
the heathen is deplorable beyond description. 
No star in the east directs them to the Babe 
of Bethlehem. No Sun of righteousness has 

t_y 

arisen amongst them, to irradiate their be- 
nighted, dreary path. They spend their 
days in wretchedness, strangers to the co'n- 
solations of the Gospel, without a friend to 
point them to the Savior of sinners, who a- 
lonecan make them happy beyond the grave. 
But "faith looks over these" lowering 
^mountains" and beholds with joy unuttera* 
ble the millennia] reign of peace and love. 
The banks of the Ganges and the Indus shall 
resound with the high praises of Immanuel; 
redeeming love shall be the theme of the Hin^ 
doo; it shall warble sweetly from the lips of 
the uncivilised Hottentots on Afric's burn- 
ing sands. The wandering, inhospitable 
Indians of our own dear native country, shall 
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catch the sacred iire, and their hearts will 
beat in unison. Shall we, ipy dear Miss 
P *, he made instrumental in hastening 
this great revolution? Will our covenant 
GOD condescend to employ us in his ser- 
vice, and bless our feeble- efforts? And shall 
we think any sacrifices too great to make 
for him? Oh no! Let us willingly take a 
last farewell of friends and native country? 
cross the tempestuous ocean, and spend a 
self-denying, active life, in the attempt of 
leading the females, of Himlostan to that Je- 
sus, whom' we have found so precious to our 
souls. What if our lives are replete with 
hardships and afflictions? 

, -.-- ^-- w Our journey here 

Though it be darksome, joyless, and forlorn, 
Is yet but short; ere long our weary feet 
Shall greet the peaceful inn of lasting rest, 

I have thought much of the plan you pro* 
posed, viz. of studying some new language 
in order to acquire an eastern language with 
greater facility. N . - . and I have con ver- 
sed upon the subject, and have at length 
come to this conclusion; that considering 
our present indispensable engagements, it 
would be very impracticable. Were we to 
continue another year in America, I should 
enter upon the study with pleasure, Ferhaps 
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in tlie course of three months, if nothing in 
Providence should -prevent, we may com- 
mence the voyage. Would it not then be 
more for our own improvement, to devote 
our time to reading books calculated to ex- 
cite a spirit of genuine piety, and prepare 
us for future trials anil privations? Mr. 'N 
is probably with you- When shall I see you 

both at H ? Will you not visit me in the 

spring? Must I be deprived of an interview 
with you at my home? I wish much to intro- 
duce you to one of the best of mothers, and 
a circle of dear brothers and sisters. It is 

but a short ride comparatively speaking 

Will my 

friend forgive the freedom with which I have 
written. The effusions of your pen will al- 
ways afford me the highest satisfaction. 
Miss P will often think of her sister 

HARRIET-." 



Extract of a letter to Miss C. W. of Dover* 

J ' ' 



Haverhitt, Jan. 14, 1812. 

My dear Hiss W. "Often do I recal, 

with pleasure, the week I spent with you in 

Andover at the dear hospitable mansion of 

our beloved friends, Mr. and Mrs W. The 
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memory oj? departed hours prevents many 
melancholy sensations. When a strang-er in 
a strange land, with what delight shall I re- 
cur to scenes past on American shores. 
Will Miss W. ever forget her Harriet? 
Though destined to a foreign country, yet 
dear, ever dear to my heart will be those 
whom I now love. 

Affectionately yours, 

HARRIET ATWOOD." 



To Miss M. T. of Nvwlury. 



Boston, Jan. 24, 1812. 
distance nor time has heen able 
to efface from my mind the recollection of 
that affection, which I once so sincerely pro- 
fessed to feel for you, my beloved M. My 
pen would not thus long have laid inactive, 
had inclination been consulted. No; be as- 
sured, that nothing less than important, in- 
dispensable engagements has prevented me. 
from acknowledging the receipt of your kind 
letter which afforded me much pleasure. I 
hear from my friend N, that you have been 
indisposed of late. Such, my sister, is the 
lot of rebel man. Our world is doomed to 
agonize in pain and sickness, the just desert 
of sin. Pilgrims and strangers in a dry and 
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thirsty land, where no living waters flow, 
we, though so young, feel the heavy effects 
of the first transgression. A composed and 
tranquil mind, a heart disposed cheerfully to 
acquiesce in the dispensation of Heaven, 
however trying, is desirable indeed. But 
this divine resignation is a gift of the Spirit,, 
May you i>e favored with a disposition to re- 
joice in God, not only when the calm sun- 
shine of prosperity illumines your dwelling, 
but also when the dreary tempests of aiHic- 
tion beat upon you. The night of sorgo w, 
though dark, is yet but short, if we are tlie 
children of the Most High. As Kirke "White 
beautifully expresses the sentiment, "Our 
weary feet shall ere long greet the peaceful 
inn of lasting rest," How sweet will be the 
rest enjoyed in that peaceful inn, after a life 
of repeated toil and sufferings for Christ! 
Let this idea stimulate us to a life of exem^ 
plary piety. 

If ever we are favored with intimate com- 
munion with God, and feel the value of that 
gospel which bringeth life and salvation, let 
us compassionate the forlorn heathen. Let 
our souls weep for those, who are unac- 
quainted witls the glad tidings; who spend 
their wretched lives in worshipping- dumb i- 
dols; whose lips have never been vocar$tfith 
redeeming love. Oh, when will the racfi.ant 
star in the east direct them to Bethlehem. 
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Ob when will the high praises of Immanuel 
resound from the lips of the Hindoo in Asia, 
the Hottentot of Africa, and the inhospitable 
Indian of o ur dear native America! 

The glorious morn of the millennium has- 
tens. With an eye of faith we pass the 
mountains, that now obstruct the universal 
spread of the gospel, and behold with joy 
unspeakable, the beginning of a cloudless 
day, the "reign of peace and love, 35 Shall 
we my ever dear M. who fondly hope that 
we are the lambs of Jesus' flock, be content 
to live indolent, inactive lives, and not assist 
in the great revolution about to be effected 
in this world of sin? Oh no; we will not let it 
be said at the great day, that one soul for 
whom the Son of God became incarnate, for 
whom he groaned away a dying life, has per- 
ished through our neglect. Let worldly ease 
be sacrificed; let a life of self-denial and hard- 
ships be welcome to us, if the cause of God 
may thereby be most promoted, and sinners 
most likely to be saved from destruction. 

Notwithstanding all the encouragements 
which the scriptures afford to those who 
leave all things for God, and devote their 
lives to his service, still, my heart often re- 
coils at the evils of a missionary life. The 
idea? of taking a last farewell of friends, and 
country, and all that is dear on earth, (a few 
friends only excepted.) is exceedingly 
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ing. Yes, rny friend, Harriet, will shortly 
be an exile in a foreign country, a stranger 
in a strange land. But it is for God that I 
sacrifice all the comforts of a civilized life. 
This comforts me, this is my hope, this is 
my only consolation. Will M. think of me, 
will she pray for me, when stormy oceans 
separate us? Will imagination ever waft her 
to the floating prison or the Indian hut, 
where she, who was once honored with the 
endearing appellation of friend, resides. May 
we meet in heaven, where friends will no 
more he called to endure a painful separa- 
tion. May peace and happiness long be in- 
mates of Mo's breast. May she increase in 
tUe enjoyment of her God, as days and years 
increase. How can I wish her more substan- 
tial bliss? Shiill I not be favored with one 
more undisturbed interview with you? Shall 
I not give you a parting kiss? Shall I not 
say, Farc-wdl? Why may I not spend the lit- 
tle remnant of my days with you? Must I 
be separated? But enough my. heart is full 
* gladly would I fill my sheet with ardent 
expressions of lasting friendship, 

"But hush my fond heart, hush, 
"There as a shore of better promise; 
"And I hope at last, we two shall meet 
<6 ln Christ to part no more." 
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A few more letters will probably close our 
correspondence forever. Will you write me 
immediately? M. will gratify me if she loves 
me Will you not visit Haverhill this win- 
ter? I long to see you. 1 cannot tell you how 
much I regretted the loss of your society last 
summer. I have since been favored with an 
introduction to your dear Miss G. A love- 
ly girl. Affectionately yours, 

HASItlET." 



To Miss S. II. ofJlndo'ver* 

HaverUll, Feb. 3, 1812. 
"The long expected hour has at length 
^arrived, and I am called to bid an eternal a- 
dieu to the dear land of my nativity, and en- 
ter upon a life replete with crosses, priva- 
tions, and hardships. The conflicting emo- 
tions which rend my heart, imagination will 
point out to my dear Miss H. better than 
my pen can describe them. But still peace 
reigns many an hour within. Consolations are 
mine,niore valuable than ten thousand worlds, 
My Savior, my Sanctifier, ray Redeemer is 
still lovely; his comforts will delight my soul. 
Think of Harriet, when crossing the stormy 
ocean think of her when wandering over 
' 
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Hindostaii's sultry plains. Farewell, my 
friend a lastr-a long farewell-. 

May we meet iri yonder world* "where 
adieus and farewells are a sound unknown." 

Give dear Mrs. W. a parting kiss from 
Harriet. 

Write to, and pray often for 

HARRIET." 



8. B. of HaverkUL 



Haverhill, Feb* 1812. 

"Accept, my ever dear 3arah,the last tribute 
of heart-felt affection from your affectionate 
Harriet, which you will ever receive. The 
liour of my departure hastens; when another 
rising sun illumines the eastern horizon, I 
shall bid a last farewell to "a beloved widowed 
mother, brothers and sisters dear, and the 
circle of Haverhiii friends. With a scene so 
replete with sorrow just at hand* how can I be 
otherwise than solemn as Eternity! The mo- 
tives which first induced me to-. -determine 
upon devoting my life to the service of God 
in distant India, now console my sinking spi- 
rits. Oh how valuable how exceedingly 
precious- are tlie promises of the gospel, j 
Eighteen years of my life have been spent 
in tranquility and peace. But these sceups, 
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so full of Happiness, are departed. They are 
gone "with the years -beyond -the Hood" -no 
more to return. A painful succession of j oy - 
less days will" succeed; trials numberless 
and severe, will be mine to share. Home, 
that dearest, sweetest spot Mends whose so- 
ciety lias rendered the morn of life pleasant, 
must be left- forever!- The stormy ocean 
must be crossed! and an -Indian cottage in a 
sal try -clime, must shortly contain ail that is 
Harriet. -Perhaps no sympathizing friend 
will stand near my dying bed to wipe the 
falling tear, to administer consolation, or to 
entomb my worthless ashes when my immor- 
tal spirit quits this earthly tabernacle. But 
why indulge these melancholy sensations? 
Is it not for Jesus that I make those sacri- 
fices'and will He not support me by his 
grace? Oh, yes* my heart replies, he will. 



sultry climes of India, then I'll choose; 
There will I toil, and sinner's bonds unloose; 
There will I live, and draw my latest breath; 
And, in my Jesus' service, meet a stingless 
death." 

My Friend, there is a rest for the weary 
pilgrim in yonder world.' Shall we meet 
there, "when the long Sabhath of the tomb 
is. past?** 
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Sarah my much loved friend farewell. 
Farewell perhaps forever. Though track- 
less forests separate though oceans roll ba- 
twecn Oh, forget not 

HARRIET." 



On the 6th of Feb. 1812, when the Mis- 
sionaries were ordained at SALEM, -MRS. 
NEWELL was present. . On that interesting 
occasion she manifested remarkable tran- 
quility and resolution. Feb. 19, 1812, with 
MR. 'NEWELL? and MR. and MRS,. JUDSOHV 
she sailed from Salem, and took leave, for- 
ever, of her native J : and, amidst the prayers 
and benedictions of multitudes. But before 
her departure she wrote several letter's from 
which the following extracts are made. 



To her Mother* 

Chariestown, Feb. 7, 1S12, 
4*1 have only time to write you a Sine this 
morning, before I leave Charkstown. My 
health is goo3 ffriends are kind and I have 
not yet had reason to regret oiy determina- 
tion to devote my life in such a peculiar man- 
ger to the service of God in heathen India, 
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Be comforted mjt mother; Christians are 
praying for the success of the Mission, and 
will not forget those females, who engage in 
the cause. Do not indulge one anxious 
thought relative to me. If you love your 
Harriet, mama, commend her to God and the 
word of his grace. and then leave her. We 
shall shortly meet, where separations are 
unknown. J regret much not seeing E., dear 
girl! But it is all right. Give my love to 
all my dear brothers and sisters. Oh shall 
we, a happy family, meet at last in heaven? 
I shall write you if posible from Salem. 
My dear, dear mother, farewell, 



To the Same. 

Salem, Feb. 18, 1812. 
*'! have only time, my dear mother, to 
sure you of my ardent affection for you, and 
my dear brothers and sisters, to ask your 
prayers, and bid you a short farewell. Dear 
mother,, we shall shortly.; meet again. We 
have every accommodation necessary for the 
voyage: -Mends in. Salem are very kind. I 
Have received many valuable presents; but 
you will hear. Do not let my departure oc- 
casion one anxious feeling, I am tranquil 

17* 
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and happy the undertaking appears morTe 
noble than ever. Do let me hear that you 
are corn posed and happy. Dear mother, 
farewell? let the consolations of the gospel 
now he your support. In America or Asia, 
I shall be your affectionate daughter, 



To the Same. 

[Written the evening before the vessel sailed from 

Saiem.] 

"Here am I, my dear mother, on board 
the brig Caravan, in a neat little cabin, with 
brother and sister Judson. Mr. P. and Ca.pt a 
I. (who will spend the night with us,) and a- 
nother dear friend whose beloved society en- 
livens my spirits, and renders my situation 
pleasant. I. have at length taken leave of 
the land of my forefathers, and entered the 
vessel which will be the place of my resi- 
dence, till I reach the desired haven. Think 
not, my dear mother, that we are now sit- 
ting in silent sorrow, strangers to peace. Oh 
no; though the idea that I have left you, to 
see you no more, is painful indeed; yet I think 
J can say, that I have found the grace of my 
Redeemer sufficient for me his strength has 
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been made perfect in my weakness. We 
hare been engaged in singing this evening, 
and can you believe me, when I tell you, that 
I never engaged in this delightful part of 
worship with greater pleasure, 

Our accommodations have exceeded my 
highest expectations* God has ever been 
doing me good; He will not leave me in this 
trying hour. I feel distressed that I should 
cause you and my other dear friends so much 
pain. Why should you feel anxious, my mo- 
ther? Let me intreat you t' dry your tears, 
which have been shed on my account, 
trust in God, and be happy. The agree- 
able disappointment which I have met 
with relative to the accommodations of 
tli vessel, lays me under renewed obli- 
gations to devote myself entirely to my 
covenant Redeemer, I feel a sweet satis- 
faction in reflecting upon the undertaking, 
in which I am engaged. It is not to acquire 
the riches and honors of this fading world; 
but to assist one of Christ's dear ministers 
in carrying the glad tidings of salvation to 
the. perishing heathen of Asia, 

I intended to have \rritten-a long letter to 
our dear M. before I left Salem; but have 
found it quite impracticable. Do give my 
love to her and Mr, H. I hope they will not 
forget me when I am a stranger in a strange 
land. Remember me -affectionately to Mr. 
arid Mrs. W., Miss H. and all ray other 
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are composed and happy^r" 
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[Written the evening before the vessel sailed fcom 
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am I, my dear mother, on board 
the brig Caravan, in^a neat little cabin, >vith 
brother and sister Judson, Mr. P. and Capt, 
I. (who will spend the night with us,) and a- 
nother dear friend whose beloved society en- 
livens my spirits, and renders my, situation 
pleasant, I. have at length taken, l^ave of 
the land of my forefathers, and entered the 
vessel which will be, the place of r my ,re% 
dence, till I reach the desired haven. Think, 
not, my dear mother, that we are, now sif- 
ting in silent sorrow, strangers to peaqe. Ofy 
no$ though the idea that, I have left you, ta 
see.youno more, is painful indejedj yet I t|iink 
J can say, that I have found the grace -o| nay 
Redeemer, sufficient for me -his strength has 
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friends. I shall think much of the society of 
females in my native town. Will they not 
make me a -subject of intercession at every 
meeting? that they may be abundantly 
blessed. 

I never shall repay you, my dear mother, 
for all the kindness and love you have shewn 
me thus far in life. Accept my sincere thanks 
for every favor, and Oh forgive me for so of- 
ten causing* you pain and anxiety. May the 
Almighty reward you a hundred fold for your 
kindness to me. And now, my dear mother^ 
what more shall I say but ask you to pray 
for me, and engage other Christians to do the 
same. 

f'There is a calm for those who weep, 
A rest for weary pilgrims" : 

Parting sounds will not be heard in hea* 
ven. May we meet there, after lives filled 
with usefulness and 'duty. I have a thou- 
sand things to say, but must stop short. 

It is late I must retire ? dear mother, a~ 
dieu." 
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[The following diary was written on her 
passage to India, and addressed to her ino- 
ther.j 

1812* 

March 9. To you my beloved mother, shall 
these pages be cheerfully dedicated. If they 
afford /you amusement* in a solitary hour 
if they are instrumental in dissipating one 
anxious -sensation from your heart, I shall 
be doubly rewarded for writing. Y/hatever 
will gratify a mother so valuable as mine 
shall here be recorded, however uninterest- 
ing it might be to a stranger.. The first 
week after our embarkation I was confined 
to my bed with sea sickness. This was a 
gioonry week. But my spirits were not so 
BMiclflfopressed as I once expected they would 
be. The attendants were obliging, and I 
bad every convenience which I could wish on 
board a vessel. Feb. ^i, the vessel sprung 
a leak. We were in the greatest danger of 
sinking during the night. The men labor- 
ed almost constantly at the pump. Cap.t. 
BL thought it. best to alter the course of the 
Caravan, and make directly for St. Jago. 
The wind changed in the morning. In a day 
or two the leak was providentially discover- 
ed and prevented from doing any further in- 
jury. Though much fatigued, sleep departed 
from me. It was indeeg an interesting night. 
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Though a sudden exit from life appeared 
more solemn than ever before, yet I felt a 
sweet composure in confiding' in God, and in 
leaving the disposal of my life with him. 

We have no family worship, which we 
consider a great affliction, Sabbath forenoon 
Mr. N. or brother J- read a sermon and per* 
form the 'other exercises of worship, in the 
cabin. The captain and officers favor us 
with their attendance. I have found much 
enjoyment at these seasons. I often think 
on my American friends, who are blessed 
with the privilege of attending statedlyon the 
means of grace. My thoughts were partic- 
ularly fixed on my brethren and sisters the 
first Sabbath in March. I thought that our 
dear pastor wo Rid not forget to intercede 
with God for an absent ''sister* whi* Setting 
at the communion table where I havt x . ;n 
had a seat, I shall devote much of my time 
to reading while on the water. There is but 
a little variety in a sea life. I have notice^ 
with pleasure that many little articles, which 
I accidentally brought with me, have contri- 
buted much to my comfort. 

We have had contrary winds and calms 
for ten days past, which will make our voy- 
age longer. How can it be that I wish for 
those winds that waft me farther from my 
dear mother* and all that I have in my mucl* 
loved native country- 
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March 10. We have prayers regularly 
every .evening in brother J.'s room, which is 
larger and more convenient than ours. We 
have met another brig, bound to America, as 
we imagine, but on account of contrary 
winds, which renders it difficult to e-ome near 
enough to speak with her, she has proceed- 
ed on her passage. This is the second ves- 
sel which we have seen at a distance, going 
direct to America; but I have not been fa- 
vored with the privilege of sending letters to 
you. Oh, how ardently do I long to tell 
you, just how I am at present situated, and 
that 1 am contented and happy. It is veijr 
difficult writing to-day, on account of the 
constant motion of the. vessel. The wind is 
favorable,- we go nearly seven miles an 



A heavy sea to-day; the 
waves have repeatedly broken on deck, and 
rushed with violence down the gang*way in- 
to tke cabin. Our room has nut yet been 
wet. . ' 

March 14. I have been agreeably disapv 
pointed respecting our manner of living at 
sea, though we arc not free from inconven- 
iences by any means.' 

March 16. Yesterday morning, religious 
exercises were, performed, as usual, in the 
cabin.- Several pages, in Law's Serious .Calif: 
read. My thoughts dwell on home, and my 
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much loved country, more intensely on the 
Sabbath, than on any other day. The sun 
rises much earlier here than in fiaverhilh 
At one I think you are going to Church. 
Several ^ales of wind last evening. I do 

>-* <_j 

not know why it is, that I do not suffer more 
from fear than I do. Cousin J. will tell you 
how dreary every tiling appears in a dark 
evening, when the wind 'blows hard, and the 
vessel seems to be on the point of turning o- 
ver. But we have been highly favored, the 
weather has generally been remarkably 
pleasant. 

March 17. I have just seen a third vessel, 
bound, as we have every reason to think, to. 
dear America. We came so near her as to 
see the men walking on deck: But Qapt. H, 
received particular orders to speakfilith no 

* ' * -^*^*?*s*$ * 

vessel on the passage. I have a great de- 
sire to send you, my dear mother, some 
communication. But this gratification I 
ttiust give up. Five weeks yesterday, since 
I bid you adieu. Oh that you may never, 
for one moment, regret that you gave me up, 
to assist in so great, so glorious a work. I 
want more faith, more spirituality, more 
engagedness in so good a cause. Possessed 
of these blessings, I shall be happy, while 
crossing* the tempestuous ocean, and when I 
become an inhabitant of pagan Asia, 
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March IS. I. am sometimes almost sick, 
for the want of exercise. I walk fast on the 
deck three times a day, which is the only 
exercise I take. We are now more than 3000 
miles from home. I shall ever find a meK 
ancholy pleasure in calling my mother's 
house in Haverhill, fny Aome, though the 
Atlantic floods roll between. Long may the 
best of Heaven's blessings rest upon the 
dwelling, where I have spent my playful 
years % in peace, and where in riper age I 
have known what tranquility is, by happy 
experience. Long may my beloved mother, 
and dear brothers and sisters, enjoy the 
blessing of my Heavenly Father, and be 
strangers to aiSiction and woe. 

March 19. It is excessively warm to-day. 
We ar^ now in the torrid Zone; while my 
clear niother, brothers and sisters, are prob- 
ably shivering over a large iire> I am sit- 
ting with the window and door open, cover- 
ed with sweat. Brother and sister Judson 
are asleep on one bed, Mr. N. lounging on 
another, while I am writing. You know 
not how much I think of you all bow ar- 
dently I desire to hear from you and see you. 
My time passes more pleasantly than ever 
I anticipated. I read, and sew, and converse 
at intervals; rise early in the morning-- 
retire early at night. I find Mr. Neweilto 
be every thing I could wis% for. He i*ot 
;' 18 
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only acts the part of a kind* affection ate 
friend, but likewise that of a careful* tender* 
physician* 

March 20* I have been into a bath of salt* 
water this evening, which hag refreshed me. 
much. I think I shall bathe regularly ev- 
ery other day* I often think of many ways 
in which I could have contributed to your 
comfort and happiness* -and that of my 
other dear friends, while with you. My 
mother, my dear mother, can you* will 
you forgive me for causing you so much 
pain, as I surely have done in the course 
of ray life* and for making you so few re- 
turns for the unwearied care and kindness 
you have ever shown me* I think that if 
your heart is fixed, trusting in. God, you 
will find consolation, when thinking of my 
present situation* You will be unspeakably 
iappy in coin mending me to God and the 
word of grace* and praying for my welfare 
in heathen lands, 

March 22. 1 hare spent a quarter part of 
this holy day on deck, reading, Singing, con* 
versing-, &c* I hope this has been a profit- 
able and joyful Sub bath to my dear mother* 

Oh how ardently do I long again to fre- 
quent the courts of my God, and hear from 
his ambassadors the joyful sound of the glo- 
rious gospel* But though in a humbler man* 
ner, yet I trust we find his grace displayed 
towards us while meeting for his worship, 
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The weather is hot in the extreme we are 
within a few days sail of the line I have not 
found a stove necessary more than once or 
twice since I left the harbor. The weather- 
has been much, warmer than I anticipated. 
But' we keep pretty comfortable in the air. 

March 23. I cannot yet drink coffee or tea 
without milk, We have water porridge 
night and morning, and sometimes choco^ 
late, which is very good. We have every 
necessary which is possible on the ocean. I 
am thankful, I feel no disposition to com- 
plain. I have for the most part of the time 
since we sailed, enjoyed a groat degree of 
real happiness, The everlasting God is my 
refuge, 

March 2&, Mr, Newell often regrets that 
he had no more time to spend with you pre* 
vious to our departure, He often says, v< Har- 
riet, how I do long to see your dear mother." 
We often look the way where Capt, H. tells 
us Hayerhill lies. But alas! si-vast ocean 
and the blue sky is all we can see. But there 
is a land, my dear mother, where stormy 
seas cannot divide- the friends of Jesus, 
There I hope to meet you and all my belov- 
ed friends, to whom on earth I have bid a- 
dieu. Oh that, when the followers of the 
Lamb are collected from .the East and West, 
from the North and South, Harriet, an exile, 
a distant land* with her mother, father, 
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brothers and sisters, may be united in the 
family of the Most High in heaven-. 

March 25. The weather is about aa warm 
as the extreme hot weather in America, last 
summer. Mama may possibly be called to 
fit out another daughter for India. If so, I 
think some improvement might be made up- 
on her plan. We all feel the want of more 
thin clothes. We are told we shall not be 
likely to suffer more from the heat in Ben- 
gal, than we do now. We do not go more 
than a mile an hour. Are within one hun- 
dred and sixty miles of the Equator. This 
is dear little Emily's birth day. Sweet child 
-will she ever forget her absent sister Har- 
riet, whom once she loved? Oh noj I will 
not for one moment indulge the thought. I 
cannot bear to think of losing a place in the 
rememhrance of dear friends. 

March 26. My attachment to the world 
has greatly lessened since I left my country, 
and with it all the honors, pleasures, and rich- 
es of life. es,-mama, I feel this morning like 
a pilgrim and a traveller in a dry and thirsty 
land, where no water is. Heaven is my home; 
there I trust my weary soul will sweetly rest, 
after a tempestuous voyage across the ocean 
of life. I love to think of what I shall short- 
ly be when I have finished my Heavenly Fa- 
ther's work on earth. How sweet the 
thoughts of glory, while I wander herein 
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waste wilderness, I still contemplate 
the path into which I have entered with 
pleasure, although replete with trials, under 
which nothing hut sovereign grace can sup? 
port me. I have at times the most ardent 
desires to see you, and my other dear 
friends. These desires for a moment, are 
almost insupportable. B at when I think se- 
riously of the ohjectof my undertaking,' and 
the motives which first induced me, to give 
up all, and enter upon it, I enjoy a sweet se- 
renity of rninuj a satisfaction which the. heav- 
iest trials cannot destroy. The sacrifices 
which I have made, are great indeed; but 
the light of Immanuel's countenance can en- 
liven every dreary scene, and make the path 
of duty pleasant. Should I at some future 
period be destitute of one sympathizing' 
ti'iendj in a- foreign sickly clime, I shall have 
nothing to fear. When earthly friends foiv 
sake me, then "the Lord will take me up." 
No anticipated trials ought to make me anx? 
ions; for I kno\y that I can do and suffer all 
things "through Christ who strengthened 
me. 9 ' In his hands I leave the direction of 
every event, knowing that lie who is inftV 
xiitely wise and good can do no wrong. 

March 29. -We crossed the Equator last 
night. The weather' still continues exces- 
sively hot. Heavy gales of wind, and re- 
peated showers of rain rendering it neeessa? 

3 ' a* ' 

18* 
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|y for the captain and officers to be on deck > 
we had no religious exercises in the cabin. 

March SI. It is six weeks, this evening, 
since we came on board the Caravan, How 
rapidly have the weeks glided away. Thus 
my dear mama, will this short life pass. 
Why then do our thoughts dwell so much 
upon a short separation, when there is a 
world where the friends of Jesus will never 
part more. 

April . Three sharks caught to-day. In 
their frightful appearance they far exceeded 
the description I have often heard given of 
them. 

May 1. Again, my ever dear mother, I 
devote 'a few leisure moments to you, and 
my beloved brothers and sisters. The winds 
and the waves are bearing us rapidly away 
from America. I care not how soon we reach 
Calcutta, and are placed in a still room, 
with a bo\vl of milk and a loaf of Indian 
bread. I can hardly think of this simple 
fare without exclaiming. Oh, what a luxury. 
I have been so weary of the excessive rock- 
ing of the vessel, and the almost intolerable 
smell after the rain, that I have done little 
more, than lounge on the bed for several days. 
But I have been blest with excellent spirits, 
and to-day have teen running about the deck, 
and dancing in our room for exercise, as well 
as ever. What do some females do, who 
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have unkind husbands in fcickrie&s? 

*- . 

the mat)y signal favors, I am daily receiving 
from GOD, one of the greatest is a most af* 
feciionate partner. With him my days pa&S 
cheerfully away-chappy in the conscious- 
ness of loving aid of being beloved. Witk 
him contented I would live, and contented I 
wo uld die. This my mother, is the language 
of your Harriet's heart. 

We are in the latitude of the Cape. The 
weather is cold, and will 'probably be so fof 
a month The last winter we shall have*^ 
Ten weeks since we left Salem 4 often thinlt 
and often dream of you. Is mama happy? 
Oh! yes blest with the rich consolation of 
the gospel, she cannot be unhappy. But 
mama, the heathen are wretched. For their" 
sake shall not some Christians leave friends 
and country, cross the Atlantic, and sunlit 
to many hardships, to carry them the word 
of life. I do not repent, nor have I ever re* 
pented of my undertaking* My health is a$ 
good as I could reasonably expect* When 
I get to Calcutta, I will tell you more of that* 

When in the exercise of right feelings, I 
rejoice that I am made capable of adding ttJ 
the happiness of one of Christ's dear mia^ 
sionaries. This is the sphere, iii which I 
expect to be useful, while life is prolonged. 
This is what you calculated upon, and I ant 
now happy in seeing this wish daily acconx.- 
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jilighed. In heaven I hope shortly to re* 
count to you the many toils of my-pilgrim-. 
age, My dear mother* and my dear bro* 
thers and sisters farewell for the present.^-? 
I*est I should forget J mention it now re-? 
quegt brother E, W, and all who are inter? 
^sted enough to enquire for me, to write ine 
|ong letters. Oh [ how acceptable will A? 
jnerican letters be. You will think pf it. 

Miy 8, My dear "Mr. N, has, been ill this 
week past with the dysentery-^so ill that lie 
Jia$ kept his bed the greater ..part of the 
time. Should he fall a victim to this pain- 
ful disease and leave me alone in a strange 
land But I will not distrust the care of my 
heavenly father. Jknow he will never leave 
noi? forsake me; though a widowed stranger 
in a strange country. The weather is rainy, 
the gea runs high, and our room i often o- 
yerfiowed with water, _My health has been 
remarkably 0pd since Mr, N ? ? s sickness^ 
fnd'I have been ab|e to attend upon him a 
little. But think mama 5 Iiow painful it must 
be to the feeling heart to stand by the sick 
Ibec! of a beloved friend ^see him in want of 
.Uaatiy 'necessaries which you cannot provide, 
Fqut^year^ to-day since my -father's death. 
Y ou 5 my dear mother, have probably thought 
of, it, -and the recollection is painful.- Dear, 
cousin C. has probably before this time 

t- / , t . * ^ ; ' . ^ * : ' r ^ ( I . 



MRS. NEWELt. 

tered the world of spirits; and perhaps more 
of ray dear Haver hm Mends. 

"This lift's a dream, an empty show." 



find that we have taken passage in ail 
old leaky vessel, which perhaps will not 
stand the force of the wind and waves until 
we get to Calcutta. But if God has any 
thing for us to do in heathen Asia we Shall 
get there and accomplish it. Why then do 
we fear? It is God, 



"Who rides upon the sto 
"And manages the seas." 




And is not this God our God? 

May 10. Mr. -NewelPs health is much im- 
proved. "I will bless the Lord because he 
hath heard the voice of my supplications." 
The weather is still cold and unpleasant 
We are tossing about on* the stormy waves, 
and are subjected to the numerous inconve- 
niences of a sea-fariug life. We go at thfc 
rate of one hundred and sixty miles in twea^ 
ty-four hours. We hope to reach our desti- 
ned haven in six or seven weeks. 

Scarcely a night passes* but I dream of my 
dear mother, brothers and sisters. My 
sleeping hours are pleasant* 
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JUfcy Il I have been reading what I have 
written, and fea.r that mama will conclude, 
from some sentences, that I am not so hap, 
py in my present situation, as she could 
wish. It has never heen my intention to 
leave this impression on your mind. Be. 
lieve me, my mother* in the sincerity of my 
heart I can say, that with a very few excep. 
tions, I am happy all the day long. Though 
I am deeply sensible of my want of many 
qualifications, which would render a female 
highly useful among those of her own sex in 
Asia, yet I delight in the thought, that weak 
and unqualified as I am, a sovereign God 
may-see fit to make me the instrument of do- 
ing some good to the heathen, either direct- 
ly or indirectly. Recollect, mama, that hap- 
piness is not confined to any particular sit- 
uation. 

The humhle cottager may enjoy as much 
happiness as the king on his throne. Blest 
with a competency, what more do we want? 
This God has hitherto granted me$ and more 
than this, he has often given me the enjoy- 
ment of himself, which you know by happy 
experience is of greater .value than all this 
earth can afford i 

''Give "what thou \vilt, without thee we are poor 
"And with thee rich, take what thou wilt away." 

I think I never enjoyed so much solid peace 
of mind rneyer was, so : free from discontent 
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and inelahcholy, as since I have been hei?e| 
though I still retain a sinful heart* and of- 
ten am led to doubt the reality of my being 
personally interested in the covenant* 

May 14. You will not doubt but what my 
health 13 excellent, when I tell you that I eat 
meat three times a day with a very good rel* 
ish* I generally drink water-gruel morn-* 
ing and evening instead of coffee and tea* 
Tlie gingerbread, which the ladies in Salem 
made for us, is still good* But we find that 
the crackers, which C apt* Pearson" put up 
for us, have been, and still are, more accept- 
able than any thing else which we have* The 
preserves, which I brought from home, were 
almost useless* For in a week or two after 
we sailed they grew mouldy* and I g*ave them 
to the sailors. Those which Mrs. B. gave 
me kept very well. Mr. N* relished then* 
in his sickness. I wish to thank herW 

May 7. ^Sabbath eve. This has been la 
pleasant day* We assembled in the cabin 
as usual, and joined in the worship of God* 
I have "enjoyed as much this day as t ever 
did in an American church* The presence 
of Jesus is not confined to a temple made 
frith ..'hands. Many hundreds flock to bis 
house every Sabbaths The word preached 
does not profit them* They go arid return 
without a blessing* while the believing two 
or three who are gahe$&d tqggiijiex ia his 
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name ae favored with his presence. This 
thought often gives me great encouragement, 
when lamenting; my long absence from the 
courts of the Lord. "I have loved the place 
where thine honor dwelleth." 

May-. 20. This is probably a delightful 
month with you, "The winter is past, and 
the time of the sihging of birds is come. 5 ' 
May health, peace and .joy, reside in my 
dear-loved native dwelling. Oh! may my 
mother dear and all her children be favored 
^.vith those joys, which the gospel of Jesus 
affords. Pray that Harriet may -possess 
them too, though far away from friends and 
home. 

May. 21. How does our dear Church 
flourish? Is the little flock which our dear 
pastor is attempting to direct to glory, in- 
creasing in strength, . piety, and numbers? 
And how is it with the pious few, whom I 
left walking closely with God, like pilgrims 
and strangers, and daily expectants ol rest? 
that I were with them, to speak a word to 
our dear sisters, and exhort them to be faith- 
ful unto the end. But no mama, do not 
regard the opposition of the world, or Satan; 
but Oh, be active, be engaged in promoting 
piety around you. Oh, that I had done 
more for Jesus, when with you Oh that 
tlicse evenings which were spent in vanity,, 
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had foeen sacked to prayer!- Tell cbasiir J. t 
exert every faculty of his soul for God! 

May. ZZ. How does dear little A. do? I 
should love to see the sweet childv May he" 
long live to comfort his parents, and do good 
in the world! Our dear Mr. W. is probably 
liowat HaverhilL It would have been pleas- 
ant to see him once more. Bo give my love 
to him. Will he write me one letter? M. I 
hope, has become very good, and is affording 
you much assistance and comfort. C. like- 
wise, and little E., I hope, are great bles- 
sings to their dear mother. Do kiss all the 
children for me. I shall expect letters from 
every one. I shaft not ask for them; for 
mama knows what I want. I cannot yet 
give up the idea of having a visit from you? 
when I get settled in my little Indian hut. 
Perhaps E. S. or C. may accompany some 
Missionary to Asia, if the mission-ship 
should be sent -but let me stop. I have 
thought more than ever, since I left home, 
that I shall return to America again, if de- 
prived by death of my dear, dear Mr. N. 
Oh that such an event might never happen. 
But life is uncertain, particularly in burning: 
India. I am trying to familiarize my mind 
to every affliction. We often converse of a 
separation. It is his wish that I should return 
to you immediately should such an event take 

-f il 

-a. %' 
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place, unless I am positive of beingvmpre ex- 
tensively useful among the heathen. 

May 2&. Hope my Haverhill friends have 
enjoyed as much comfort as I have, this ho- 
ly Sabiath. 

May 31. We have, this evening, been 
reading some account of Birmah. Never 
before did I so much feel my dependance on 
God. We are going among a savage people 
without the protection of a religious govern- 
ment. We may passibly one day die mar- 
tyrs to tjie cause which we have espoused. 
But trussing in God, we may yet be happy, 
infinitely more happy, than all the riches and 
honors of this world can make us. I hope 
you will never indulge an anxious thought 
about us. Pray often, and pray earnestly 
for us. Oh how does the hope of heaven re- 
concile me to a life of .trials. When my 
friends in America hear of my departure 
from this vale of tears, let the thought, that 
I am at rest in Jesus, influence them to re- 
joice rather than to weep. 

Jhvne 7. The weather grows warmer, and 
the heat will probably continue to increase 
until we reach Calcutta. But we have fine 
winds, which render the weather comforta- 
ble. Worship as uual in the cabin to-day. 
We have commenced and ended this Sab- 
bath nearly at the same time with the Chris- 
tians i India. If mama and our other 
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friends were now to look on the map, they 
would see us in the torrid Zone, passing 
near the fertile island of Ceylon. The idea 
of being within some hundred miles of land 
is really pleasant. We have had strong 
gales of wind, and heavy rains, attended 
with thunder and lightning of late; 
which might terrify a' heart, more 
susceptible of feeling than mine. I know not 
how it is; but I hear the 7 thunder roll; see 
the lightning flash;~ahd the waves threat- 
ening to swallow up the vessel; and yet 
remain unmoved. 

June 9. We are now looking forward in 
expectation of shortly seeing the shores of 
Calcutta. The idea of again walking on 
the earth, and conversing with its inhabi- 
tants, is pleasing. Though, as we often re- 
mark to each other, this may be the pleasant - 
est part of our lives. We do not calculate 
upon a life of ease. 

June 10. We have been packing some of 
of our things to-day. Hope to reach port on 
Sabbath-day, if the winds prove favorable. 

June 11. Some visitors from land to-day 
two birds and a butterfly. We suppose, 
that we are about one hundred miles from 
land. The weather unpleasant and rainy 
last night and to-day. I dread rainy wea- 
ther very much at sea. How does dear E 
do? Is she a very good child? Do, dear mo- 
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ther, talk often to the children about their 
sister Harriet. Do not let them forget me. 
I think much of dear sister E. How happy 
should I feel if she were with me. Dear 
girl! with what sensations do I re^al the 
scenes of other years! I hope thatE* is hap- 
py. Perhaps ere this she has given herself 
to God, and commenced a serious and devout 
life. If this is the case, my heart congratu- 
lates her. My mother, shall so much love- 
liness he lost? 

June 12. Rejoice with us my dear, dear 
mother, in the goodness of our covenant 
God. After seeing nothing hut sky and 
water for one hundred and fourteen days, we 
this morning heard the joyful exclamation 
of "land, land!" It is the coast of Orissa, a- 
bout twenty miles from us. Should the wind 
be favorable, we shall not lose sight of land 
again until we get to Calcutta. We hope 
to see the pagoda which contains the Idol 
Juggernaut, before sunset. The view of the 
Orissa coast, though at a distance, excites 
within me a variety of sensations unknown 
before. For it is the land of pagan dark- 
ness, which Buchanan so feelingly describes. 

June 13. A calm Passed the temple of 
Juggernaut, and the Black Pagoda but the 
weather being hazy, we could not see them. 
In the afternoon, for the first time, spoke a 
vessel. An American ship from the 
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of Good Hope. It seemed good to hear the 
voice of a human being not belonging to our 
Dumber. Agreed to keep company during 

the night. 

3\ une 14. No public worship to-day. TJie 
last night, & sleepless tedimis one.- Sound- 
ed every half hour all night, The water 
shallow, and of a dirty light green.- T -Sur- 
rounded by shoals in perpetual danger of 
running upon them. Many vessels have 
been shipwrecked here, and in the Hoogly 
river. May that God, who has hitherto been 
our protector, still stand by us* Anxious- 
ly looking for a pilot, but no vessel in sight. 
The ship and brig close by us. Pleasant 
Jiaving company. Spoke with the brig to-- 
day. -Owned by some one in Calcutta, and 
manned by Bengalees, I could see them 
distinctly with a spy-glass, Lost sight 
of land. -No sun for t)iree days. 

June 15. We anchored last night. Dan- 
gerous sailing in. this place in the dark- 
pro videntially discovered a pilot's schoonei*, 
this morning. Vessels are sometimes kept 
waiting ten days or more for a pilot. The 
pilot, an English lad called the leadsman, . 
mid th r e pilot's Hindoo servant, canle oh 
board, bag and baggage, I should like to 
describe this Hindoo to you. He is small 
in stature, about twenty years of age, of a 
dark copper color. His countenance is mild., 
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and indicates the most perfect apathy and 
indolence. He is dressed in calico trowsers 
and a white cotton short gown. He is a 
Mahometan. I should not imagine he had 
force enough to engage in any employment. 

June 16. Last night by sunset the anchor 
was thrown' again. A heavy sea; the ves- 
sel rocked violently all the evening. The 
water, rushing in at the cabin windows, o- 
verflowed our rooms. The birth is our only 
place of refuge at such times. 

About eleven the cable broke, and we were 
dashed about all night in continual danger 
of running upon some shoal. The anchor 
was lost, yet we were miraculously preser- 
ved from a' sudden and awful death, by that 
God who rules the seas, and whom the winds 
obey. I slept the greater part of the night 
sweetly; though the dead lights were in 
which made our room excessively hot, and 
much confusion was on deck; all hands hard 
at work the most of the night: What a bles- 
sing, Oh my mother, is health. Were I on 
land, I think no one would be so free from 
complaints as I. Even here, notwithstand- 
ing all the fatigue, to which 1 am unavoida- 
bly subjected, I get along surprisingly. 
Saugor Island about two miles from us. 
This is the island where so many innocent 
children have been sacrificed by their pa- 
rents, to sharks and alligators,, Cruel, era- 
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el! While I am now writing, we are fast en- 
tering the river Hoogly. For several days 
past, we have had frequent showers of rain. 
This is the time at which the rainy season 
continences in Bengal. It is the most un- 
healthy part of the year. The weather is 
not uncomfortably warm. 

12 o'clock. A boat filled with Hindoos 
from Cudjeree, has just left our vessel. 
It is called a port-boat. They have ta- 
ken letters, which will he sent post haste 
before us to Calcutta. These Hindoos 
were naked, except a piece of cotton 
cloth wrapped ahout their middle. They 
are of a dark copper color, and with much 
more interesting countenances* than the Hin- 
doo we have now on board. They appear- 
ed active, talkative, and as though they were 
capable of acquiring a knowledge of the 
Christian religion, if instructed. ^ heir 
hair is black some had it shaved off tlppfere 
part of the head, and tied in a hunch hehffjcl; 
tliat of the others, was all turned back. I 
long to become acquainted with the Hindoo 
language. 

1 o'clock. We are now so near land as to 
see the green bushes and trees on the banks 
of the river. The smell of the land air is 
reviving. We hear the birds singing sweet- 
ly in the bushes. 

5 o'clock. I wish my ever dear mother 
could be a partaker of our pleasures. Were 
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it in my power, how gladly would I describe 
to you, the beauties of the scenery around 
us. After passing hundreds of the Hindoo 
cottages, which resemble hay>stacks in their 
form and colour, in the midst of cocoa-nut, 
banana, and date trees, a large English stone 
house will appear, to vary the scene. Here 
will be seen a large white Pagoda through 
the trees, the place where the idol gods are 
worshipped; there a large ancient building 
in ruins. Some Hindoos are seen bathing 
in the waters of the Ganges; others fishing; 
others sitting at their ease on its banks; 
others driving home their cattle, which are 
very numerous; and others, walking with 
fruit and umbrellas iii their hands, with the 
little tawny children around them. .'The 
boats frequently come to our vessel, and the 
Hindoos chatter, but it is thought best to 
take no notice of them. This is the most de- 
lightful trial I ever had. We anchor in the 
river tef-niglit, twenty-five miles from Cal- 
cutta. Farewell. 

June 17. -After a tedious voyage, we have, 
my dear mother, arrived at Calcutta. We 
reached here yesterday, at three o'clock in. 
the afternoon. Mr. N. and brother J. went 
on shore immediately, and returned in the 
evening. They called at the Police-Office, 
entered their names, "called upon Dr. Carey 
at his dwelling house at Calcutta, were cor- 
dially received, and by him invited to go im* 
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mediately to Serarapore. They likewise 
saw Mr. Marshman and Mr. Ward. I can- 
not say that our future prospects are at prer 
sent flattering, but hope before I send you 
this 9 they will wear a different aspect. 

Mr. N. and J. will go on shore again this 
morning; we hope to be permitted to land and 
reside here for a season, hut know not how it 
will be. 

The English East India Company are 
violently opposed to missions; but I will tell 
you more at some future time. Oh that 
their hearts might be opened to receive the 
blessings of the gospel. Oh my mother, my 
heart is pained within me at what I have al- 
ready seen of these wretched Pagans. Here 
we are, surrounded by hundreds of them, 
whose only object is to get their rice, eat, 
drink and sleep. One of the writer cast? 
dressed in a muslin Guprah and white tur- 
ban (\f hich is the common habit of that cast) 
who can talk English 9 has just left the cab- 
in. His name is Ram-Joy-Gos. Your pi- 
ous heart, my dear mother, would melt with 
compassion to hear him talk. Oh the super- 
stition that prevails through this country! I 
am sure, if we gain admittance into Asia, I 
shall plead harder with American Christians 
to send missionaries to these Bengal hea- 
then, than ever a missionary did before. 
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Three miles from Calcutta, a native came 
with a basket of pinesapples, plantains* 
(which taste like a rich pear) a pot of fresh 
butter, and several loaves of good bread a 
present ,from one of captain IPs friends. At 
night I made a delicious meal on bread and 
milk. The milk though thin, was a luxury. 
Yesterday and last night we were not un- 
comfortably warm, as the day was cloudy, 
attended with a little rain. But to day it is 
excessively hot. I dare not go on deck, for 
I burned my face so yesterday, that it is al- 
most ready to blister; owing to my going on 
deck without a bonnet. You have heard of 
the natives dying by being sun-struck. 

I think I can say, I never felt better in A- 
merica than I do here. Calcutta harbor is 
a delightful place. But we are quite tired 
of the noise. The natives are as thick as 
bees; they keep a continual chattering* I 
like the sound of the Bengalle much. 

June 18. Yesterday afternoon we left the 
vessel and were conveyed in a Palanquin 
through crowds of Hindoos to Dr. Carey's, 

No English lady is here seen walking the 
streets. This I do not now wonder at. The 
natives are so numerous and noisy, that a 
walk would he extremely unpleasant. Cal- 
cutta houses are built almost entirely of stone. 
They are very large and airy. Dr. C'fc 
house appeared like a palace to us, after re- 
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siding so long in our little room. He keeps 
a large number of Hindoo servants. Mrs* 
Carey is very ill at Serampore. The doc- 
tor is a small man and very pleasant. He 
received us very cordially. This morning 
we saw some of the native Christians. Ram 
Mo Lund was one. They cannot talk Eng- 
lish. A son of Dr. C.'s is studying law at 
Calcutta. He is an amiable young man. 
An invitation to go to Serampore to-morrow. 
June 20. At Serampore. We came here 
last evening hy water. The dear missiona- 
ries received us with the same cordiality, as 
they would, if we had been own brothers and 
sisters. This is the most delightful place I 
ever saw. Here the missionaries enjoy all 
the comforts of life, and are actively enga- 
ged in the Redeemer's service. After a te- 
dious voyage of four months at sea, think, 
my dear mother, how grateful to us is this 
retired and delightful spot. The mission 
house consists of four large, commodious 
stone buildings. Dr. Carey's, Dr. Marsh- 
man's, Mr. Ward's, and the common 
house. In the last we are accommodated 
with two large spacious rooms, with every 
convenience we could wish. It has 8 rooms on 
the floor, no chambers; viz* the two rooms a- 
bove mentioned, with two other lodging, 
rooms, the Dining Hall, where a hundred or 
aiore eat, a layge elegant chape] 9 and two 
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large Libraries. The buildings stand close 
to the river. The view of the other side is 
delightful. 

The garden is larger and much more ele- 
gant than any I ever saw in America. A 
few months since the printing office was des- 
troyed by fire. This was a heavy stroke; 
but the printing is now carried on very ex- 
tensively. There is a large number of out- 
buildings also; the cook house, one Tor .ma- 
king paper, &c. &c. 

June 21 . Mr. N. preached this morning in the 
mission chapel. Mr.W.in the afternoon in the 
Bengallee language to about 50 Hindoos and 
Mussulmen. This afternoon, I shall ever 
recollect with peculiar sensations. The ap- 
pearance of the Christian Hindoos when lis- 
tening to the word of life, would have repro- 
ved many an American Christian. Had you 
been present I am sure you could not have 
refrained from weeping. Had an opposer 
of missions been present, his objections must 
have vanished. He would have exclaimed, 
what hath God wrought! To hear the 
praises of Jesus sung by a people of strange 
language; to see them kneel before the throne 
of grace; to behold them eagerly catching 
every word which proceeded from the mouth 
of their minister, was a joyful, affecting 
scene. Rejoice, my mother; the standard 
of the blessed Iinmanud is erected in this 
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distant pagan land; and here the gospel will 
undoubtedly continue till the commence- 
ment of the bright millennial day. In the 
evening brother J. preached. How precious 
the privileges I now enjoy. 

June 22. I have every thing here which 
heart could wish, but American friends. We-- 
are treated with the greatest possible kind- 
ness. Every thing tends to make us happy 
and excite our gratitude. You would love 
these dear missionaries could you see them. 

JuneZk. I have just returned from a scene, 
calculated to awaken every compassionate 
feeling. At nine in the morning we took a 
bu&gerow, and went three or four miles up 
the river to see the worship of Juggernaut. 
The log of wood was taken from his pagoda 
and bathed in the sacred waters of the Gan- 
ges. The assembled worshippers followed 
the example, and thousands flocked to the 
river, where, with prayers and many super- 
stitious rites, they bathed. Miserable wretch- 
es! Oh that American Christians would but 
form an adequate idea of the gross darkness 
which covers this people. 

My 14. A letter from Calcutta informs 
us that the Frances will sail for America in 
a day or two. With this information I must 
be expeditious in writing. As the Caravan 
will sail in a short time, I shall neglect wri- 
ting now to many of my dear friends, to 

20 
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whom I shall then he very particular. I 
hope the contents of this little hook will be 
gratifying to my dear mother. She will re- 
member tliat they were written while the e- 
vcnts were passing, and that they were the 
feelings of the moment. You will therefore 

O \, -. 

feel disposed to pass over all errors, and 
think it like thei private conversation of one 
of your daughters, 

I am sure, I love my dear, dear moiJter 9 
and my heloved brothers and sisters, and all 
my dear American friends 9 as well now, as I 
did on the morning when I took my last fare- 
well of home. I long to hear from you alL 
"Whenever you think of me, think I am hap- 
py and contented; that I do not regret com- 
ing here* 

My dear mother, unite with me in prais- 
ing God for one of the best of husbands. Oh 
what would have been my wretchedness, had 
I found Mr. N. a cold, inattentive partner. 
But he is all that I could wish him to be. Do 
give much love to all my friends in Haver- 
hill. I cannot stop to particularize them. 
They are all dear to me, and I shall write to 
many of them by the Caravan. Dear mo- 
ther, if I supposed you had one anxious 
thought about me f l should not feel happy. I 
think I see you surrounded by your dear 
family, taking comfort in their society, and 
blessing GOD for one chikj to consecrate fea 
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the work of a mission. Oh {that you might 
find the grace of J[esi|s sufficient for you. 
As your day is, sb hiay your strength he. 
Trust in GOD; he will support you under ev- 
ery trial. I hope to meet my dear mother 
arid brothers and sisters in heaven, where 
we shall never he separated. 

Farewell my dear, dear mother. May 
you enjoy as large a share of earthly hliss, 
as your God shall see hest to give you; and 
Oh that the joys of that gospel, of which the 
heathen are ignorant, may be yours in life, 
and in the solemn hour of dissolution. 
Farewell.* A. letter to our dear Miss H. al- 
most finished, lies hy me; will be sent by 
the Caravan. One to Mr. Dodge likewise. 
Love to both. 

HARRIET NEWELL* 



[The first of the following letters was begun 
at sea, and finished after her arrival in 
India.] 



JS.prU 14, 1313. 
On Board the Caravaii~at 



My dear Mrs. K. "Most sensibly do I 
feel the loss of the society of my Christian 
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friends in Haverhill^-witlty^homloften took 
sweet counsel. How repeatedly have I com- 
memorated the death! o the Messed Jesus at 
his tahle with my sister and friend, my ever 
dear Mrs. K. The ties are still strong which 
attach iny heart to herj and though I no 
more anticipate another meeting with her 
on earth, yet I hope to sit with her at the 
gospel feast in Heaven, where all parting 
tears will he wiped away. Two months this 
day since I left my native shores and became 
a resident of this floating prison. The change 
has been great indeed which the last months 
have effected in my situation. Many have 
been the inconveniences and privations to 
which I have been subjected. I have relin- 
quished a life of ease and tranquility in the 
bosom of my relatives and friends, for the 
hardship of a voyage across the Atlantic, 
and a habitation in an unhealthy clime among 
heathens. But I am far from being unhap- 
py. I have found many valuable sources of 
enjoyment, and believe I can say in the sin- 
cerity of my heart, that notwithstanding 
roy separation from every object which once 
I loved, yet I never was happier or more 
contented in my life. In one bosom friend, 
I nnti the endearing qualities of a pa- 
i^ht, a brother, and a husband, all united. 
This sympathy alleviates every sorrow- his 
prayers diffuse-joy and consolation through 
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iny heart, and while lie lessens my earthly 
griefs, he points me to that world, where the 
weary are at rest. 

. June 9, lat. 10, long. 36. 

We are rapidly advancing to the place of 
our destination. A few days more will prob- 
ably land us on the shores of Asia. I feel, 
my dear Mrs. K. a mixture of pleasing and 
melancholy sensations, as I approach nearer 
Calcutta. Melancholy, because I can see 
none of my friends there, and it is an un- 
healthy, sultry region, which the gospel has 
never illuminated, pleasing, because a 
lippe is indulged that ere long the darkness 
of paganism willlbe scattered, and the news 
of salvation be diffused far and wide. 

My health has been remarkably good, 
since we crossed the Equator the last time. 
This I consider a very great blessing, and 
some encouragement that I shall enjoy the 
same favour in India. The weather is ex- 
cessively hot; -the nights are very uncomfort- 
able, owing to the confined air of our rooms. 
But what is this compared with India? The 
recollection of departed pleasures often casts 
a gloom over my present enjoyments. "I 
think of the days of other years, and ||y 
soul is sad;" How does dear Haverhill, my 
much loved native town, appear? How are 
its dear inhabitants? How is the little Sock 

$0*. 
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of Jesus of which you are a member? How 
flourishes that. dear- society .of praying fe- 
males? How is our dear pastor? Are tlje 
weekly conferences continued? Are there 
many who attend them? Are there ma- 
ny inquiring the way to Zion? Are there 
any new converts to the power of truth? Are 
there numbers daily added to the church of 
such as shall be saved? Were I with mjf . 
dear Mrs. K. how gladly would I particu- 
larize. But I must stop. In one or two 
years, I may have an answer to these ques- 
tions. Oh that it might he such an .answer* 
as will gladden my heart, and cause our jit?., 
tie mission band to rejoice. I hope that it 
will not be long before glad tidings from the 
East will give you joy. 

Oh that this infant mission might ever 
live before God. May that quarter of 'the. 
globe where so many wonderful transactions, 
have been performed, be filled with the glo- 
ry of God. Oh that the standard of Imman- 
ii el's cross were already erected in Heathen 
Asia, and that Mahometans and Pagans 
were prostrated before it. I cannot but hope 
that the labors of our missionary brethren 
will be abundantly successful in. winning 
soils to Christ, and that we shall afford 
them some comfort and assistance in the af ~ 
but lorious work. 



My dear Mrs. K. T think will congratu- 
late us- on again seeing land. I have been 
walking on, deck, and 'have seen a boat filled 
with Hindoos approach our vessel. I like 
their appearance much, and feel more recon- 
ciled to the idea of living among them than 
ever before. My heart burns within me 
while I write. Oh my friend, will these de- 
graded pagans ever be brought to Jesus? 

Serampore, July 6. 

I have not time to review what I wrote 
you my dear Mrs. K. on board the Caravan, 
hut send it you full of errors, with a 
promise to write you shortly again by 
vessels which will soon go to America. 
J)o let me hear from you. I long to have 
letters from Haverhill. You will he kind 
enough to visit my dear mother often, and 
console her with your pious conversa- 
tion. I think much of her.. Oh that Jesus 
would support her under all her trials. Dear 
woman! Mrs. K. do not forget me, though 
I am far away. Let me have your prayers, 
and the prayers of all my Christian friends 
in America. A short farewell. Affection- 
ately yours, .:> 



Respects and love to our dear mother and 
sister/ and all other dear frie 
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To her brother J. Member of Fale College, 

Mission House, Serampore, 

June 27, 1812. 

"I have just received the welcome intelli- 
gence that a vessel, bound to America, wilt 
sail in a few davs, With sensations of pleas- 

/ v JL 

lire unknown before, I have taken my pen 
to address a brother, who, --'though far dis- 
tant? is unspeakably dear to my heart. I 
cannot tell you how I long- to see yoiij noi* 
how much joy a letter from you would give 
ine. Neither distance, nor a long absence, 
lias in the least diminished my affection for 
you. No, .my brother, although the path- 
liess ocean rolls between, and I no more an- 
ticipate another interview with you on earth; 
yet I love you, ardently and sincerely love 
you, Your happiness will ever make rno. 
happy. I sometimes indulge., the fond hope, 
that Almighty grace will incline your heart 
to visit this distant heathen clime, and 
here proclaim the joyful news of salva- 
tion to multitudes of dying Pagans, immers- 
ed in superstition and wretchedness. But if 
this laborious part of the vineyard should 
not be assigned you; Oh that your days 
plight be spent in winning souls to Jesus, m 
happy America, where you can enjoy ease, 
and security, in the bosom of your friends., 
feel assured that my dear brother will be 
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gratified by a recital of the various scenes 
through which I have passed, since I hid a 
last farewell to our dear maternal abode, and 
left my country. I suffered all the horrors 
of sea-sickness the first week after I left Sa- 
lem harbor. At the conclusion of the week 
we were, one dark and stormy night* alarm^ 
ed by the intelligence, that our vessel had 
sprung a leak, and that, unless providence 
interposed, we should sink in twenty-four 
hours. In this trying hour I thought of 
death, and the thought was sweet. Noth- 
ing, but anticipating the long-continued anx- 
iety and distress of my dear American 
friends, made such a sudden exit from life, 
in such an awful manner, melancholy and 
painful. But God, who is rich in mercy, 
interposed in our behalf the following day> 
by sending a favorable wind, which enabled 
the mariners to repair the vessel, when 
their strength was nearly exhausted by 
long pumping. We proceeded on our 
passage with pleasant weathers-favorable 
winds few heavy gales until we reached 
the Cape of Good Hope. The weather was 
then cold and boisterous ;tiie sea rough, 
and our room was repeatedly overflowed 
with water. The newly discovered shoals 
round the cape rendered this part of the voy- 
age extremely dangerous. The first land 
"we saw' was the Orissa coast, one hundred 
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To her brother j; Member&frFak Colle$e$ \ 
( Mission Housed Serampore/, r - 




"I have |ust received the welcome i 
gence that a vessel, boun$ to America; will 7 
sail in a few days. With sensations of pleas- 
ure unknown before, I Kave taken my pern 
to address a brother, who, -'though far^dis^ 
tant, is unspeakably deal' to my Jieart. > f f 
cannot tell you how I long to see you; nor 

much joy a letter from you would giye 
KTeither distance, nor a long absence, 

in ^the least ^ininished my /affection far 

' Ke^^niy brother, although the path- 
cean rolls between, and I no mbre'an- 

ate another interview with you on earth; 

[ love you, ardently and ^incerely love 
you, YOUI-, 1/appiness will ever make me 
happy. I sometimes indulge, the fond hope, 
that Almighty grace will incline your heaFt 
to visit';|jijns distant heathen cliine, and 
here , proclaim the joyful news of 'salvii* 
tion to multitudes of dying.Pa^ans, immers- 
ed in superstition and wretchedness. But it 
this laborious part of the vineyard', shoulit 
not be assigned you; Oh tfiat your days 
'plight be spent in winning, souls to 
Iiappy America, where you can c 
and security, in tlie bpsom of your 
~ ^ assured liat my dear brother 
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interposed, ;M^ should sink in twepty-four 
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ing* but anticipating the long-continued anx- 
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friends, made such a Sudden exit from 
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and r Qur room \^as repeatedly overflowed ^i 
, "with water* The newly- discovered r shoals [] 
round the cape rendered this part of the vby- ^ 
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and fourteen days after sailing. The sight 
of the adjacent country, after we entered the 
river Hoogly was beautiful beyond descrip- 
tion. Leaving America in the winter, and 
for a length of time seeing nothing but sky 
and water, think what must have been our de- 
light to gaze upon the trees, the green grass,, 
the little thatched cottages of the Hindoos 
resembling a stack of hay, the elegant build- 
ings of the English, the animals feeding, and 
the Hindoos themseltes rambling near the 
shore. My friend Nancy and I were detain- 
ed two days on board the Caravan after bur 
arrival at Calcutta. This was a time of 
of great confusion. The Hindoos, of every 
class, flocked round our vessel like bees 
round a hive. We were carried in Palan- 
quins to the house of Dr. Carey, Professor 
at the College at Fort William of the Ori- 
ental languages. No white female is seen 
walking in the streets, and but few gentle* 
men. English coaches, chaises, chairs, and 
Palanquins are numerous. Every street is 
thronged with the natives. If you ride in 
a chaise, it is necessary for a Hindoo to run 
before to clear the way. The houses in Cal- 
cutta, and indeed all the buildings, the Hin- 
doo huts excepted, are built with stone or 
brick, white washed. These are lofty, and 
haye an ancient appearance. Some of them 
yei?y elegant. There are many half Eng- 
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lish children in Calcutta. There is a chiirity 
school close by Dr* Carey's, supported by 
subscription, managed by the Baptist mis- 
sionaries, consisting of about one hundred 
Portuguese children. Here they enjoy the 
benefit of religious instruction. We attend- 
ed the English Church one ^evening. This 
is an elegant building. 

The Friday after our arrival, we took a 
boat and came to Serampore fifteen miles 
from Calcutta. This is a delightful place, 
situated on the river Ganges. It is inhab- 
ited chiefly by Danes. This retired spot is 
best calculated to prepare us for pur future 
trials, and our arduous work. There are 
five large buildings belonging to the mission, 
viz. the printing office, the common house, 
Dr. Carey's, Dr. Marshman's, and Mr. 
Ward's dwelling houses; besides several 
convenient outhouses, one for making pa 
per, one for cooking* &c.r &c. There is onW 
of the most delightful gardens here I ever 
saw. It contains a large number of fruit- 
trees, plants, flowers, &c. The fruit is not 
as good as ours. Mangoes, plantains, pine 
agplesy cocoa nuts, are very plentiful now. 
Djr. Carey spends most of his time at Cal- 
cutta. Mr. and Mrs. Marshman have larse 

- : .**.. >A ' . t_7 

schools' of English and half English chil- 
dren-~abottt eighty in both schools. The 
boys are instructed in Chinese and other 
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languages. These children all eat with us 
in the hall, and attend prayers morning and 
evening in the mission chapeL Many of 
them are sweet singers. Mr. Ward super^ 
intends the printing. Here a large number 
of Hindoos are employed. Mr. Ward has 
the care of providing for the whole mission 
family. Servants are numerous. This is 
necessary; for their religion will not permit 
them to do hut one kind of work:. For in- 
stance, one servant will sweep a room; but 
no persuasion will he sufficient to make him 
dust the things. The church of Christian 
natives is large. It is a delightful sight to 
see them meet together for the worship of 
God. The missionaries preach to them in 
Beugallee. ^ They sing charmingly in their 
language. We- went in a budgerow, (a boat 
with a little room in it, cushions on each 

^fde, and Venetian blinds,) the 34th of this 
Mbnth, to see the worship of the Hindoo god, 

' Juggernaut, a few miles from Serampore. 
They took the idol? a frightful object, out of 
the pagoda, and bathed him in the- water of 
the Ganges, which they consider sacred 
They bathed themselves in the river re- 
peated long forms of prayer counted -their 
fmgers-^-poiired muddy water down their 
children's throats, and such like foolish, su- 
perstitious ceremonies, in honor of their god 
Thousands on thousands were 
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perform these idolatrous rites. In withes- 
sing 1 these scenes, I felt more than ever the 
blessedness the superior excellence of the 
Christian religion. The Hindoos are very 
well formed- straight black hair smal}-~ 
near a copper colour. Their dress is cool 
and becoming. It consists of white muslin, 
or cotton cloth wrapped about them. Some 
wear white muslin turbans. 

I shall write you again, my dear brother, 
by the Caravan, and other vessels which 
will shortly sail to America. I can then 
give you a more correct history of the Hin- 
doos, the manners and customs of this coun- 
try, &c. You will wish to know whether I 
regret coming to this distant land. I do ?io 
but feel an increasing satisfaction, in think- 
ing .of my arduous undertaking. Since I 
have been an eye witness of the idolatry and 
wretchedness of the Asiaticsj and find it ccpi 
firmed by the long experience of the BaptWt 
missionaries, whose names will be remen> 
bered with honor, by the latest generations; 
that females greatly promote the happiness 
and usefulness of missionaries, I arn inclined 
to bless God for bringing me here. I have 
not as yet had sufficient trials to shake my 
faith. Providence has smiled upon us, and 
we know but little of the hardships of a mis- 
sion. But we shall shortly leave these a- 

' - ",*' 

:|3gdes of peace and' security* and enter T.BOI& 

''.At.-'r,"'. - . * ' * ' * - 
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that self-denying life, among a savage peo* 
pie, upon which we calculated when we left 
our native country. It is not determined 
where our future lot will he cast. 
, With respect to my connexion with Mr. 
Newell, let me tell you that I am, and ever 
havebeen> perfectly satisfied with my choice. 
He is all that! could wish; affectionate, o- 
bliging, attentive; and in one word, every 
way deserving of my strongest attachment. 
It shall he my study through life, to render 
him happy and useful in the fatiguing path 
which he has selected. Oh, that God would 
grant me the accomplishment of my wishes, 
in this respect. I have enjoyed far better 
health, than I expected, when f left home. I 
have been miraculously supported through 
the fatigues of our tedious voyage. This is 
the rainy, hot season, and the most unhealthy 
in the year, but I think I never felt better in 
America: though many around us are sud- 
denly dropping into eternity. There have 
been ten deaths in the mission family the last 
year. This is a sickly, dying clime. 

You are probably still at New Haven, I 
hope making great proficiency in your stu- 
dies, and preparing for eminent usefulness 
in the world. Oh my brother, shall we meet, 
in heavenor shall we be separated forever^ 
Let us be solicitous to obtain an interest in 
Jesus, whatever else we- lose. When the 
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glad tidings reach this distant land, that a 
brother of mine, dear to my heart, has been, 
redeemed from eternal woe, and become a 
disciple of the blessed Immanuel; Oh how 
will this delightful intelligence inajie me re- 
joice! how will it gladden the days of sepa- 
rationf I long to see our dear mother. Do 
your utmost, my dear John, t$make her hap- 
py. The thought of meeting her, in a. world 
where there will be no parting, is sweet. All 
my beloved brothers and sisters will ever be 
dear to me. I cannot tell you, how much I 
think of you all. I feel much happier than" 
ever I expected to feel, in this heathen land. 
I am glad I came here; I am glad that our 
dear mama was so willing to part with me, 
and that no opposition prevailed with me, to 
relinquish the undertaking. Let me he ; ar 
from you, my dear, by every vessel bound to 
Asia. You know not how large a part of 
my happiness will consist in receiving let- 
ters from my American friends. E^ery 
particular will be interesting. For the pre- 
sent, I must bid you farewell. May you be 
distinguished for your attachment to the 
cause of Jesus, and be made an eminent 
blessing to your dear friends,and to the world. 
Oh that by sanctifying grace you might 
shine as a star of the first magnitutle in hea- 
ven, when dismissed from this life of toil and 
pain Farewell, my dear, ever dear bro- 
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ther, a short farewell. While I live I shall 
ever find pleasure, in subscribing myself 
your affectionate sister, 

HARRIET 



Extracts of a Letter to her sister M. at 

/ ' ' .' : " ' * 

Charlestoivn. 



Serampore, June, 
"I have found, my dear sister, that the 
trifling afflictions I have already had, have 
been more sanctified to me, than all the pros- 
perity of my -former life. They have taught 
me th at this is a state of disciplhie,thjit perma- 
nent bliss must proceed from God alone, and 
that heaven is the only rest that remains for 
the children of God. 

"While I write, I hear the dear Christian. 
natives singing one of Z ion's. songs in the 
mission chapel. The -sounds are melodious' 
they remind me o,f that gkrious day, when 
the children of -Jesus, collated from diris-. 
tian and heatjien lands, will sicg the song of 
Moses and- the Lamb, on the blest plains of 
the new Jerusalem." 
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Letter to Mrs. C. of Boston. 

tS 



Calcutta, June, 
"The last request of my dear Mrs. C. 
(when quitting the beloved land of my na- 
tivity,) and the sincere affection which I feel 
for her, are my principal inducements for 
ranking her among the number of my Amer- 
ican correspondents. 

I have witnessed scenes this morning, 
calculated to excite the most lively sensa- 
tions of compassion in the feeling mind. 'My 
heart though. so. often a stranger to pity has 
been pained within me. Weep, my ssul, 
over the forlorn state of the benighted hear 
then; and, that the friends of Immaiiuel in 
my Christian country would shake off their 
criminal slothfulness, and arise for the help 
of the Lord against the mighty, in lands 
where the prince of darkness has long been 
adored. The worship of the great god of 
the Hindoos has this day been celebrated. 
We were apprised yesterday at sunset of its 
near commencement, by the universal re- 
joicing of tire natives, which lasted through 
the night. This morning we went in a bud- 
gerow (a kind of boat) to see the worship, 
Between fifteen and twenty thousand wor- 
shippers were assembled. The idol Jugger- 
naut was taken from his pagoda, or temple, 
and bathed in some water taken from the 

21* 
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river Ganges, and tfceh replaced in Ms 
mer situation with shouts of iov and praise. 

- <J a JL 

This I did not see, the crowd 'wa:s so great. 
After tills, the people repaired to the river 
side, where they bathed in the sacred waters, 
said their prayers, counted their fingers? 
poured the muddy water down their infants* 
throats, and. performed many other super- 
stitious ceremonies with the utmost solemn- 
ity, and with countenances indicative of the 
sincerity of their hearts. Many of the fe- 
males were decked with garlands of flowers, 
nose jewels, large rings round their wrists, 
&c. Some deformed wretches and cripples 
attracted our attention, and excited our com- 
passion. One man bent almost to the ground, 
was supported by two of his companions, to 
the holy Ganges. There he doubtless hoped 
to wash away the pollution of his heart, ig- 
norant of the blood of Jesus, which does in- 
deed cleanse from all sin. Oh that an abler 
pen than mine would delineate to my dear 
.Mrs. C. this idol worship. Surely her pi- 
ous heart would be filled with tender sym- 
Dathy for these heniaiited Asiatics, and her 

.a. O ' 

prayers would become, more constant, more 
fervent, for the introduction and spread of 
the blessed gospel among them. Gladly 
would American believers leave the healthy 
/ "vilized land of their birth', and spend their 
lives in preaching Jesus to the natives of In- 
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dia* did they but know how wretched, how 
ignorant they are, and how greatly they 
need the gospel. Do Christians fed the val- 
ue of thai gospel which bringeth salvation. 

"Let us leave the melancholy subject, and 
turn to one calculated to fill- our minds with 
holy joy and devout thanksgivings to God? 
In this land of darkness, where the enemy 
of souls reigns triumphant. Yes, - ray 
friend, there is in heathen Asia a favored 
spot where the darkness of heathenism is 
scattered, and the --benign iniiuences of the 
Holy Spirit are felt. Here Jesus lias a peo- 
ple formed for his praise, redeemed by his 
precious blood from eternal woe, and made 
heirs of bliss everlasting, Bless tlie Lord) 
our souls 9 and all that is within ns 9 Mess 
and praise his holy name. Last Sabbath af- 
ternoon I shall ever remember with peculi- 
ar emotions. Mr. Ward, a missionary bles- 
sed and , beloved of our God, preached iii 
Bengallee to a large collection of Hindoos 
and Mahometans, The dear converted na^ 
tives appeared to enjoy the -precious seasons 
greatly. To hear them join .in singing one 
of Zion's songs; to see them kneel before 
the throne of Almighty grace.and listen with 
eagerness to the word of life, was sufficient 
to draw tears of joy from eyes that neve? 
wept before* After service each dear Chris* 
tian Hindoo of both sexes came ts us 
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ther, a short farewell. While I live I shall 
ever find pleasure, in subscribing myself 
your affectionate sister, 

HARRIET NEWEU&.** 



Extracts of a Letter to her sister M. at 
Ckarlestown. 



8erampore 9 

"I have found, my dear sister, that the 
trifling afflictions I have already had, have 
been more sanctiiied to me, than all the pros- 
perity of my former life. They have taught 
me that this is a state * >f discipline, th^t perma- 
nent bliss must proceed from God alone, and 
that heaven is the only rest that remains for 
the children of God. 

"While I write. I hear the dear Christian. 
natives singhig one of Z ion's songs in the 
mission chapel. The sounds are melodious 
they remind me o,f that gierions day, when 
the childr--:n -if Jesus, collated from Chris- 
tian and heathen i a v*ds, will sh; the song of 
Moses and the Lamb, on the blest plains of 
the new Jerusalem/' 



-MRS. NEWELL. 
Letter to $rs. C. of Boston. 

Calcutta, June, 

"The last request of my dear Mrs. C. 
(when quitting the beloved land of my na- 
tivity,) and the sincere affection winch I feel 
for her, are my principal inducements for 
ranking her among the number of my Amer- 
ican correspondents. 

"I -have witnessed scenes this morning, 
calculated to excite the most lively sensa- 
tions of compassion in the feeling mind. My 
heart though so often a stranger to pity has 
been pained within me. Weep, my soul, 
over the forlorn state of the benighted hear 
then; and, that the friends of Immaiuiel in 
my Christian country would shake off their 
criminal slothfulness, and arise for the help 
of the Lord against the mighty, in lands 
where the prince of darkness has long been 
adored. The worship of the great god of 
the Hindoos has this day been celebrated. 
We were apprised yesterday at sunset of its 
near commencement, by the universal re- 
joicing of tire natives, which lasted through 
the night. This morning we went in a bud-" 
gerow (a kind of boat) to see the worship, 
Between fifteen and twenty thousand wor- 
shippers were assembled. The idol Jugger- 
naut was taken from his pagoda, or temple* 
and bathed in some water taken from the 
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river Ganges, and then replaced in his 
mer situation with shouts of |ov s.M praise. 

o ^f A 

This I did not see, the crowd was so great. 
After tiiis, the people repaired to the river 
side, where they bathed in the sacred waters, 
said their prayers, counted their fingers? 
poured the muddy water down their infants* 
throats, and. performed many other super- 
stitious ceremonies with the utmost solemn- 
ity, and with countenances indicative of the 
sincerity of their hearts. Many of the fe- 
males were decked with garlands of flowers, 
nose jewels, large rings round their wrists, 
&c. Some deformed wretches and cripples 
attracted our attention, and excited our com- 
passion. One man bent almost to the ground, 
was supported by two of his companions, to 
the holy Ganges. There he doubtless hoped 
to wash away the pollution of his heart, ig- 
norant of the blood of Jesus, which does in- 
deed cleanse from all sin. Oh that an abler 
pen than mine would delineate to my dear 
,Mrs. C. this idol worship. Surely her pi- 
ous heart would he filled with tender sym- 
pathy for these benighted Asiatics, and her 
prayers would become more constant, more 
fervent, for the introduction and spread of 
the blessed gospel among them. Gladly 
would American believers Jeave the healthy 
/ 'vilized land of their birth 7 , and spend their 
lives in preaching Jesus to the natives of In- 
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dia* did they but know how wretched, how 
ignorant they are, and how greatly they 
need the gospel. Do Christians fed the val- 
ue of that 'gospel which bringeth salvation. 

"Let- us leave- the 'melancholy subject, and 
turn to olio calculated to fill our minds with 
holy joy and devout thanksgivings to God? 
In this land of darkness, where the enemy 
of souls reigns triumphant Yes, my 
friend, there is In -heathen Asia a favored 
spot where the darkness of heathenism is. 
scattered, and the -benign influences of the 
Holy Spirit are felt, lie-re Jesus lias a peo- 
ple formed for his praiss, redeemed by his 
precious blood -from eternal woe, and made 
heirs of bliss everlasting, Bless t?is Lord) 
our souls, and all thai is within ns 9 Mess 
and praise his holy name. Last Sabbath af- 
ternoon I shall ever remember with peculi- 
ar emotions. Mr. Ward, a missionary bles-- 
sed and -beloved of our God, preached in 
Bengallee to a large collection of Hindoos 
and Mahometans, The dear converted na^ 
tives appeared to enjoy the precious seasons 
greatly. To hear them join in singing one 
of Zion's songs j~ to see them kneel before 
the throne of Almighty -grac8>and listen with 
eagerness to the wort! of life, was sufficient 
to draw tears of joy from eyes that never 
wept before* After service each dear Chris* 
tian Hindoo of both sexes came to us witli 
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ignorant vt>ey\ are, c' and %6w greatly 
need ihergospel; Bb christians^ftne val- 
W5W#io;i^g6spel which bringeth salvatitm. 
" *<L6t &sTea*ve4he iiiBlanholy subject, and 
turn tor on& calculated 'to fill our minds with 
holj^ joy and dbvoUt thanksgivings to Goo^ 
I this land of darkness, where the eiieniy 
of souls -reigns triiimphant.- Yes, ^ my 
friend, th&re is -In ^hektlien Asia ^a favored 
spot where tie - darkness of heathenism 'is. 
scattered, and the "hehign in^uenbes the 
Holy Spirit are Ifelt. Here Jesiis has^ a peo- 
ple/ formed for 4iis pfraise, reti'eemed by his 
precioug bloo'd-frdai ^etet'nal woe, an4 iliadfe 
heirs of bliss Everlasting. 'Bless tlie Lbr r d> 
our .souls, and aU that is wiikin^m, bless 
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and prais'e his holy* name. li&st Sabbath af- 
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^ei?noon I feall eve? remeinlfei?/with peeiill- 
ai* ^emotions.^ Mr. -Ward* a ^^ missionary bleii* 
sed and^rbeloved'of our G-od, ^reaelied 
Bengallee to * large collection Of Hind 
and Mahontetans, T4ie dear* converted 
tives appeared to enjoy the -precious 
greatly. , Tfo hear them j oin , in singing 
of *Zion*s songs; -to see-them-kneel before 
the> throne of Mmighty grace^and listen with s 
eagerness to the word : of life, was sufficient 
to dr^ tear^ of *;py from eye&that never 
wept before. Afe> Service each de?r Chrlf * 
tiali Hindao of betht.sexe^ came 
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looks expressive of their joy to see new mis- 
sionaries^ and offering us their hands, they 
seemed to bid us a hearty welcome. I said 
to myself, such a sight as this would eter- 
nally silence the scruples, and the criminal 
opposition to missions, of every real believ- 
er. While SKcli persons would intercede for 
the success of missionaries, and praise the 
Lcrd for what he has already done for these 
once detracted wretches, they would weep 
and repent in dust and ashes for their former 
criminality. O that every American might 
be prevented by sovereign grace from oppo- 
sing or discouraging those, who feel -willing, 
to engage in this work, lest the blood of the 
heathen,* at the last day, should be required 
at their guilty hands. 

"Last evening, while thousands were pre- 
paring for the impure and idolatrous wor- 
ship of Juggernaut, the native Christians as- 
sembled at the missionary chapel for pray- 
er. Theii* engagedness in prayer, though 
I could not understand a word they said, 
made a deep impression on my mind." 



To Miss 8. H. of JUndower. 

Serampore, June 27, 1812. 
"I have taken my pen with an intention 
of writing my deal* Miss H, a very long let- 
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ter. I know she will not expect the wife of 
a missionary to study correctness of style, 
or to make her hand writing appear beauti- 
ful| the easy, unreserved, unstudied style of 
a friend will better suit her. "They that cross 
the ocean change their climate, hut not their 
mipidsS' This is confirmed by my own ex* 
perience. In this distant heathen land, far 
from the dear spot of my birth, my attach-* 
ment to my American friends is as strong as 
ever. Those whom I once loved* I now sin- 
cerely, strongly love, though the anticipa- 
tion of meeting them again in this world is 
totally relinquished. But would you infer 
from this, that a separation from the friends' 
I love so dearly renders me unhappy? l?ar 
otherwise, my dear Miss H. Let me assure 
you (and do remember it for the encouraga- 
ment of those females who anticipate walk-? 
ing in the same path,) that I never enjoyed 
more solid happiness- never was so free 
from discontent and anxiety, as since I left 
my native country. It is true that I have 
suffered many privations and inconvenien- 
ces, and some hardships. But I have like- 
wise had many blessings and found valuable 
sources .of pleasure, which I did not expect. 
Since I have been in India, every wislr oiinyr 
heart, as it respects temporal things, has 
been gratified. The voyage was tedious^ 
but remarkably short. We were blest witt 
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a commander, who treated us with uniform 
respect, kindness, and attention. Our ac- 
commodations were good, and we spent ma- 
ny happy hours in our "little rooms. The 
sight of land was very pleasant, as you will 
imagine. Sailing up the river Hoogly, we 
were delighted with the variegated, charm- 
ing scenes around us. When we- reached 
Calcutta, we were surrounded hy the tawny 
natives, and half stunned with their perpet- 
ual chattering. We had some interesting 
conversation with the Circars, who could 
talk English, on board the vessel. While 
our astonishment was excited at hearing 
their superstitions, how could our hearts 
remain unaffected about their wretched 
state! We were affectionately received hy the 
good Dr. Carey, at his mansion at Calcut- 
ta, and treated with the greatest hospitality. 
Imagine to yourself a large stone house* 
with six lofty, spacious keeping and lodging 
rooms, with the same number of unimproved 
rooms below; such is the building. Ima- 
gine a small bald-headed mas& of sixty; such 
is the one whose name will be remembered 
to the latest generation. He is now advan* 
ced to a state of honor, with six thousand 
dollars a year. We accepted his invitation 
to visit the mission family at Serampore ' 
took a boat, and, at eleven the next evening 
reached the happy dwelling of these friends 
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of Immanuel. Here peace and plenty dwell, 
and we almost forget that we are in a land 
of* pagan darkness. Di\ Carey's wife is ill 
he has only one son residing with him, he 
has lately commenced preaching aged six*- 
teen. Felix is stationed at Rangoon, where 
he has lately married a native. William is 
at Cutwa. Jabes is studying law at Calcut- 
ta. Mr. Ward superintends the printing. 
Mrs* Ward has the care of providing for the 
whole mission family. Dr. and Mrs. Marsh- 
man, are engaged in schools. Mrs. Marsh- 
man has had twelve children six are dead. 
She has now thirteen, six of her own, and 
seven adopted ones. These schools are pro- 
ductive of much good. 

We attended the worship of the great god 
of the Hindoos a fortnight since, The idol 
was taken from his temple, and bathed in 
the sacred waters of the Ganges. Here 
were thousands of our fellow creatures 
Washing in the river, expecting to wash a- 
way their sins. A sight which will not ad- 
mit of description. My heart, if insensible 
as steel before, was pained within me, when 
witnessing such a scene. Oh the beauty of 
the gospel of Jesus.' Shall a Christian be 
found in America, who is opposed to mis- 
sions! Forbid it heaven! To-day the great 
Juggernaut is removed from his temple, pla- 
ced on las car, and drawn in triumph thro* 
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the assembled mass of worshippers. Soma 
Vffll probably sacrifice their lives, and this 
only three mOes distant from Serampore. 
While writing, I hear the drum, and the in- 
struments of idol music. 

July 31. I have only time to tell my dear 
Miss H. that I shall this day leave Calcutta 
for the Isle of France. I have not time to 
read the above, but send it full of errors. Do 
write me do let me hear soon from all my 
Andover Mends. 

In the greatest haste, yours, 

H. NEWEIX. 

Love to dear Mr. and Mrs. 



of a Letter to her Mother. 
Serainpore, Juty 14, 1S12. 

I never enjoyed such excellent health as 
1 have, since we landed. For this, I can ne- 
ver feel sufficiently thankful. And another 
Messing, still greater, is an easy, contented 
mind. I have sever looked forward more 
than once or twice, with the least degree of 
anxiety. Though I am here in a strange 
land, wholly unsettled; yet I feel confident 
~fchat He, who preserved me from the dangers 
ef the stormy ocean^ will not leave me un~ 
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provided for. I am sure, my dear mother* 
I have no excuse for complaining, while God 
is pleased to spare the life of my dear Mr* 
N. Never did a female possess a compan- 
ion* more worthy of her strong and lasting 
attachment. I have every accommodation 
at present, J could wish. The future I leave 
with God. I know that he can dispose of? 
all events, infinitely better* than 1 can. Here 
is consolation* 

While I know! am making Mr. N. 
happy* and increasing his usefulness * I shall 
be thankful I came here. 

^ 1 shall write you again* my dear mo- 
ther, by the Caravan. Now I must leave 
you, after requesting your prayers forme 
in particular, and for this mission in gener- 
al. I hope to hear from you soon* Love to 
dear brothers and all sisters, and other 
friends. My dear mother, farewell. 

HARRIET NEWEU&* 



To her sister E-. 

Mission House, Serampore* 

July 14,1812i 

-is my dsar, ever dear Elizabeth? 
Happy I would hope* in the. possession of 
every temporal blessing heart can wish* and 
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the still riclier blessings of the GospeL 
To tell you that I long, ardently to see you, 
tvould be only saying what you already know. 
Though at a great distance from you the ties 
are still strong which unite me to you. l^ev- 
er shall I cease to love you* I have given 
our dear mother many particulars respect- 
ing my past and present situation and pros- 
pects. Such is our unsettled state at pre- 
sent, that I can say little or nothing to any 
one. The Harmony has not yet arrived; we 
are daily expecting her. No determination 
can be made without the other brethren. 
The East India Company have ordered us 
to return to America. We have relinquish- 
ed the idea of stationing a mission at Bir- 
ihah entirely. Several other places have 
been thought of, but it is still uncertain where 
"we shall go. You will perhaps hardly cred- 
it me, when I tell you, that it is fully as ex- 
pensive living here, as in America* I am 
disappointed greatly in this respect. Some 
things are cheap, others very dear. As soon 
as we fix upon a station, I am positive I 
shall write you to send me a box of neces- 
saries from America. Tell maina that my 
bed-quilt I shall value very highly. India 
cklico bears the same price here as in Amer- 
ica. English calicoes, an enormous price. 
Common English stockings between three 
and four rupees. The country stockings 
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one rupee, and they are not worth ha}f tlmt* 
Some articles of provision are very; higl} 
and likewise hoMse; rent, and yet we are told 
that no where in Asia can we live so cheap 
as here. We liave excellent acconmio^- 
tions at the mission-house; indeed we havp 
every thing at present to make us happy* 
We shall remove to some rooms in the Ga^ 
den, when the Harmony arrives, where all 
our brethren will be invited to stay till we 
leave Bengal. I love these dear missiona- 
ries very much. I never expected so many 
kindnesses from them. Mrs. Marshmaii 
has a lovely school of English young ladies* 
where they are instructed in embroidery, 
working mo slin, and various other things* 
Miss Susan. Marsh-man of fourteen, is stu- 
dying Lathi, Greek, and Hebrew. Mrs* 
Ward is a motherly woman, very active anfl 
kind. Miss Hobson, a niece of Dr. C. from 
England, is here, a very pretty girl. CoJ- 
Moxen from the Mahratta country is like- 
wise at the mission house. Mr. Carapeit 
Aratoon, the Arminian, and wife are resiij- 
ing here. These, with J)rs. Carey, Marsh* 
inun and Ward's families, and all the schol- 
ars, make the mission fr-mily iminensejy 
large. Serainpore is a clmr^ing place. We 
frequently walk out to admire its beauty. 
About a week since Iwentto G untile Parry, 
ii Mrs. Ward and fauiily, to visit 

*"---- - - '.' -''.''' 
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Kemp, a charming woman, much like our 
dear Mrs. B. There I saw something* of 
Eastern luxury, so much celebrated. W& 
spent the day, returned home in the evening 
in the budgerow. Saw two dead bodies 
burning.on the shore, and a Bengallee wed- 
4 ding. Yesterday we crossed the river at 
Barry-pore, and walked over the Governor 
General's Park; saw the wild beasts, varie- 
ty of birds, &c. One of the most delightful 
^places I ever saw. Artificial hills and dales 
supplied the want of real ones. 

This is the rainy season, but very pleas- 
ant. It is sometimes excessively hot; 'but a 
shower of rain cools the air. Thejackalls 
make a tremendous yell every night under 
our windows; the noise is like a young child 
in great distress. I find the musquetoes ve- 
ry troublesome, though not so large and nu- 
merous as I expected. I have not seen one 
snake yet. I bathe every day, which is ve-> 
' ry refreshing. I have not yet suffered half 
so much from the heat as I calculated. I 
can sew or read all day, except an hour or 
two at noon, very comfortably. I have of- 
ten thought that you would like the climate 
of Bengal. I think I shall enjoy at least as 
good health here, as in America. When I 
first cam$ here, I disliked all the fruit of the 
country but pine-apples, and those made me 
|1I. The mangoes, plantains, gauves, 



all ajifce disagreeable, Buf 1 
them all now. 

We were pbligied to pbmi|; to a great ma- 
ny inconveniences on our passage, and 'were, 
exposed to many (gangers. But on the whoK 
I think no missionaries ever had a pleasant-" 
er voyage to the East Indies. I used to think 
when on the water that I never should " re 
turn to America again, let my circumstan- 
ces in Asia he as had as they could be. Bu| 
I think now, that the long tedious voyage 
would not prevent my returning, if nothing 
else prevented, 

* J- '-. ^ _.. 

Mr. Robinson, one of the Baptist mis> 
sionaries, married a lady from Calcutta a- 
bout fifteen years of age, and set sail for Ja- 
va. They slept in the open air for a fort- 
night on deck; were out 'iri a violent storm, 
and returned to Calcutta again. How dif- 
ferent this from our comfortable passage, 
Oh that we mi^ht he ever grateful to .God 

- ' "*-* : ' * ' i - *" ' ' ' * '" <^i 

fpr past favors, and learn to trust Pirn for 
the time to come, Surely we,ahpve j most 6- 
thers, Jiave reason to .say, "Ifithertd hath 
the Lord helped us .?', 
I resrret that time ohlises me to he so short. 

1~J . _ - '-^ -' ** i~ * '*>"" " .* . ' v ' '"' ' 

But you shall have letters by the ^ Carat an 
sufficiently long to ni^te up for this short 
one. I will begin a jpurnal on the morrow^ 
.and write in it every^d^y s till I Jcaii sen3f ;}^ 
I wfll-not be so^egligeut 'agdiifc 5 
" " ' '""'" -"-- L - 
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have many letters partly written to friends* 
but must leave them now. My time has 
been so much occupied since our arrival, 
that I have scarcely found leisure to write a 
line. I hope soon to he more at liberty. 

Do give love to Sarah, Caroline, .Moses, 
Charles, and Emily. I shall write them all 
by the Caravan, and shall expect letters 
from every one of them. Kiss them all for 
me. Dear, dear Elizabeth, must I leave 
you? But I shall talk with you again in a 
week or two. Till then, and ever, I shall 
love to call you my dear sister, and subscribe 
myself your 

HAKRIET.'* 



To a female Friend. 

"Many have been the changes through 
Which I have past, since I left my beloved 
country. I have found many precious sour- 
cts of enjoyment, and have had some light 
afflictions. Our voyage was comparatively 
short* but very tedious. 



"But one week after we left the harbor^ 

* / 

the Vessel sprung a leak, and we were for 
some time under the apprehension of per- 
ishing. Many gales of wind threatened our 
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vessel with instant destruction; but our gra- 
cious God preserved us from every danger, 
and brought us in safety to these sultry 
shores, where hundreds of missionaries are 
needed. 



"Though a mission among the heathen 
is attended with many difficulties and dis- 
couragements, yet I do not feel sorry that I 
have joined the little company engaged in 
one. Since I have been here, I have been 
more decidedly positive than ever before,, 
that a pious female, deeply interested for 
the heathen, can greatly increase the useful- 
ness of a missionary, and promote the good 
of the mission. Let me give you one in- 
stance of this truth. Mrs. Marshman has 
had twelve children, (six are dead, and se- 
ven adopted ones fill their places.) With 
this numerous family, she has been engaged 
in a school for thirteen years, consisting of 
twenty, thirty, forty, and sometimes fifty 
children. These children are mostly half- 
cast, i. e. their fathers are Europeans, their 
mothers natives. The good done in this 
school is incalculable. The children are 
not only instructed in ail the branches of ed- 
ucation taught in our American academies; 
but are particularly instructed in the reji- 
gion of the blessed Gospel. I drank tea 
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with her and her little family a day or two 
since, under a large tree." 



Extracts from her Diary. 

"I feel more and more willing to be any 
'tiling, or to do any thing that the cause of 
Jesiis might be prospered. I am not dis- 
couraged by^ the trials of a missionary life." 

July 15. Spent the greater part of this day 
in my room alone. Mr. N. went to Calcut- 
ta this morning to carry letters to the cap- 
tain of the ship Francis Went with Mrs. 
Ward to one of the mission buildings in the 
garden, to see the rooms intended for us. 
There are four convenient pretty rooms 
with bathing apartments, which they hav 
kindly offered us and our missionary com- 
pany. In the afternoon called upon Mrs. 
M.# The good woman, as usual, busily en- 
gaged in her school. How firm a constitu- 
tion must she have to occupy a station at- 
tended with so many cares. At four P. M* 
another message from government was ra- 
ceived. Mr. N. and Mr. J. ordered to ap* 
pear before the police again, to receive fur^ 
|her commands. Mr. J. immediately tppfe 
- 

Mqrshman, we presume,- 
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'the Buggy [chaise] and set out for Calcutta. 
In the evening, went with Nancy * and Mrs. 
W.'s family to the car of Juggernaut, which 
stands in the road. A huge building five 
stories high images painted all over it- 
two large horses with a charioter made of 
wood in front with many wheels drawn hy 
the natives with large cables. From the car 
we walked through the Bazar, [market] to 
the temple, where the great god of the 
Hindoos is now residing- A horrid object 
indeed! Not allowed to enter the temple; 
but could see him plainly a log of wood 
painted red with large hideous eyes Little 
images were kept for sale at the Bazar. We 
walked through an immense crowd of Hin- 
doos home. Was confused with the noise 
and bustle of the place, and excessively wea- 
ried with my long walk. 

July 16. Called with Mrs. W. upon Mrs. 
Carapeit the Armenian. Mr. Carapeit has 
gone with brother Kristno on a mission to 
Jessore^will be absent four weeks. Mrs* 
C. very ill can only talk Hindostanee. 
Brother J. returned about sunset A letter 
from Mr. Newell. He states that a collect- 
ion has been made for us among the Mends 
pf missions in Calcutta. Mr. Thomason 



. Judson. 
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presented fire hundred rupees already col- 
lected. 

How dark and intricate are the ways of 
Providence. We are ordered by gov- 
ernment to leave the British territories, and 
return to America immediately. Captain 
H. will be ready to sail in three weeks* 
He has requested a clearance, but it has been 
absolutely refused him, unless we engage to 
leave India with him. Thus is our way 
hedged up thus are all our prospects blast- 
ed. We cannot feel that we are called in 
Providence to go to Birmah. Every ac- 
count we have from that savage, barbarous 
nation, confirms us in our opinion, that the 
way is not prepared for the spread of the 
gospel there. The viceroy would not hesi- 
tate to take away our lives for the smallest 
offence. The situation of a female is pecu- 
liarly hazardous. But where else can we 
go? Must we leave these heathen shores? 
Must we be the instruments of discouraging 
all the attempts of American Christians to 
give these nations the w >rd of life? My spi- 
rit faints within me. These are trials great 
and unexpected. 

9 o'clock. Just returned from family war- 

/ 

ship in the chapel. My depressed spirits 
arc a little revived. The good Dr. Marsh- 
man felt deeply interested for us, and has 
been interceding in our behalfNot min.9> 



<3 Lord, but thy will be done, f know that 
the gracious Redeemer will take care of his 
own cause, and provide for the wants of his 
little fiock. How consoling this I will trust 
Mm and doubt no more. 

July 17. I find that writing has become 
quite pleasant> now I am alone. My natural 
cheerfulness has returned, and I hope I shall 
never again make myself unhappy by anti- 
cipating future evils, and distrusting the 
care of my heavenly Father. I have been 
taking a solitary walk in the mission gar- 
dena charming retreat from the bustle of 
the world. How happy would a walk with 
my dear absent mother, or dear brothers 
and sisters, make me: and yet as much as I 
long for their society I am not willing to re- 
turn to them. Yes, I am positively unwil- 
ling to go to America, unless I am confident 
that God has no- work for me to do here. How 
far preferable to me would be an obscure 
corner of this pagan land, where the .wretch- 
ed idolaters would listen to the gospel of Je^ 
sus, to all the glittering splendor of a civ- 
ilized land. 

July 18. My dear Mr. N. returned last 
evening, fatigued in body and depressed m 
mind. There is now no alternative left, but 
a return to America, or a settlement among 
some savage tribe, where our lives would ba- 
in constant danger. Lord wo are. oiwrcsX' 
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sed, graciously undertake for us. We know 
not which way to direct our steps. that 
.the Harmony would arrive. Iiisurmounta^ 
bie obstacles attend us on every side* Pity 
us, ye friends of Immanuelj pity our per-- 
pi ex ed situation, and intercede with the 
prayer hearing Redeemer for direction in the 
path of duty 

A prayer meeting in the mission chapel 
on our account the dear Baptist brethren 
deeply interested for us. Fervenl^were their 
prayers that God would direct our steps! 
Four prayers offered three hymns sung 
one chapter read. The exercises were all 
calculated to comfort our hearts, 

I hear the distant sound of heathen voi- 
ces. These miserable wretches are proba- 
bly engaged in some act of -.idol; worship; 
perhaps in conveying the log of wood, which 
they call Juggernaut, to his former place of 
residence. A conference in the chapel this 
evening. The bell calls us to breakfast at 
eight in the morning, Immediately after 
we have worship in the chapel. At half 
past one we dine at seven drink tea^-go di- 
rectly to the chapel again. Sabbath morn- 
ing and evening service in English after- 
noon in Bengal lee. Monthly prayer meet- 
ing, Monday morning. Weekly prayer- 
meeting, Tuesday evening. A lecture for 
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th'e children, Wednesday evening. A con- 
ference, Saturday evening," 

[With respect to the climate, manners of 
the people, &c. we have selected from Mrs. 
Newell's journal the following particulars:] 
- "July 18. Excessively warm weather^ but 
not so not as the last July in America. The 
Bengal houses are made so as to admit all 
the air stirring. In the room where I now 
keep there are four large windows, the size 
of American doors, with Venetian blinds, 
and three folding doors. There are no glass 
windows. A bathing house is commonly 
connected with each lodging room, and ve- 
randas to walk in, in the cool of the day. 
The floors of the houses are made of stone; 
the partitions and wails white washed. 

20. From nine to eleven last evening I 
spent in walking in the garden with Mr* 
Newell. I do not suffer the least inconve- 
nience from the evening air in this country. 
When on the ocean we were very cautious 
of the least exposure. B ut here physicians, 
and every one else, advise walking in the 
evening. The jackalls are all that I am a- 
fraid of here. 

Mr.Jtidson preached yesterday morning ; 
Mr. Ward in Bengallee, afternoon ; Mr. 
Newell in the evening. Some good people 
from -Calcutta present at worship a large 
collection of hearers all very attentive. 
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Dr. Marshraan returned to day from Cal- 
cutta Brought us some intelligence whick 
has revived our spirits a little." Has had 
some conversation with Mr. Rickets, the 
secretary, about us. He said the Caravaa 
should have leave to depart, if we would en- 
gage to leave the British territories, and 
that possibly we might have leave to go to 
the Me of France or Madagascar. So, 
then we shall not go to America in the Ca- 
ravan, but wuitthe arrival of our dear bre- 
then in the Harmony, and then concludes 
which way to direct our steps. The Lord 
is merciful and full of compassion. 

21. Intend going to Calcutta to-morrow, 
should the weather permit. I like the cli- 
mate of Bengal much. I do not long for a 
seat by an American fire-side* nor for pleas- 
ant winter evenings, as I once thought I 
should; hut feel perfectly contented and 
satisfied with this hot, sultry weather. I 
am obliged to guard against heating my 
blood by walking in the sun, or by using too 
violent exercise. Fevers, and the prickly 
heat, are in consequence of this imprudence* 
Rosy cheeks are never seen in India, es^ 
cept where a lady uses paint. 

24. Went early on Wednesday morning 
in the mission biidgerowto Calcutta, in coia^ 
pany with brother and sister Jiidsoa, 
Col. Moxen> $liss Ilobso^ and. Mr. Ne.\v- 



night at Dr. Car, 
; The air of this confined place 
does not agree with me a severe head-ach 
kept me all day within doors-r^Wednesday 
Hiorning, breakfasted with Capt. Heard at 
Ms house. I hope my dear mother and oth^ 
er friends will have an opportunity of see- 
ing and thanking him on his- return for his 
.kindness to us* , Heard of - Mr. Thomaaon's 
-death at Madras. JJeuhad received posi- 
^iv&'OFdeI^^.^m^o^nMexit to return to 
England^ chargeable with no other crime 
limn that of preiachiifg the go.speL He ha^ 
liowgone to his everlasting home, and will 
Irouhly his joppojsers no more. Tired of 
the confusion ^ and ^jofee of Calcutta, I reach- 
4d 3erampcire Jta$t eyjening-rFound friends 
to welcon^oui? return. Why these great 
favors 1 Mr. and Mrs. Rohinson, Mr. and 
Mrs. Moore and family at the mission house. 
Mrs. R. the second wife of Mr. R. is about 
A& years of age, country born ; i. e. has an 
English father and a native mother. Mr. 
and Mrs. M a charming couple are station- 
ed at Patna .have come hither on account 
of their health. 

25. I have become a little familiarised to 
the sound of the Bengallee 1 anguage. It has 
become quite natural to say chene for sugar* 
tony for water, &c. &c. One servant's name 
is itozu, another l#l % another Grofoue, another 
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Ham Done. Ram is the n ame of one of their 
gods, and is therefore often added to their 
own name. 

' 26. I am happy in finding, that the ex- 
pectations of my American friends respect- 
ing my health in India will not he disappoint- 
ed. I think I can say, that I never felt-so 
strong in the summer season, nor ever had 
such an excellent appetite, as since I have 
been here. The weather is sometimes ex^ 
cessively hot and sultry, hut to me not un- 
- comfortable. 

July 27, Moved last Friday to a re- 
retired, pretty room in the garden. Let- 
ters from the brethren at the Isle of France 
Rejoiced to hear of their safe arrival 
there Long to see them They will un- 
doubtedly be here in a few days How wel- 
come will their arrival be to us. Mr. New- 
ell, Mr. Judson, and Nancy, [Mrs. Judson] 
went to Calcutta this morning." Another 
order from the government received last 
Saturday ami now our fate will be decided. 
I long, to know the result I do not intend to 
:liave one anxious feeling about our future 
destiny. I know that the cause of Zion is 
precious 'to the blessed Jesus, ami that He 
will provide graciously for those who trust 
in him. I have spent the day alone. < 

July 28. I love dear Mrs. Ward more 
and more every day. She is remarkably, o- 



bilging and kind to u. I go constarHly to 
Jier fo advice. Mr. "Newell returned this 
afternoon From Calcutta. We have ctlitam- 
ed liberty from the East India Company to 
go to the Isle of France! A vessel will sail 
for that place next Saturday, commanded by 
Capt. Cliiiaiainant, a Serious mail; Blithe 
cannot accommodate*us with a passage. No 
other vessel is expected to sail at present. 
We hear 'that 'the "English governor favors 

4 " ' **J > |t_7 - ' 

missions* that a large field -for usefulness 
Js ther opeiiedTeightcen thousand inhahi- 
l^nts ignorant of Jesus. Is not this the sta~. 
lion that Providence has designed for us? 

i f ' -i .... -. ^_*A 

"JL door is open wide shall \ye not enter aiicl 
||egin the glorious work? This must be a 
|ul>ject for fervent prayer. 

My 29, : j world of -'changes this! Early 
this nioFii in a.* brother Judson called at our 

s -. - * m * J 

yoom, unexpectedly from Calcutta. Capt. 
phiniminant -'has agreed to carry two of us? 
in his vessel to the Isle of France, fur sis 
luuidred rupees Sail next Saturday. Mow 
can such" a favorable opportunity be neg- 
lected? Halted long between two opinions/ 
If we go we shall ..relinquish the pleasure of 
meeting, the dear brethren, and sister E.QX- 
ana{Mrs. -Nott,]-'- Perhaps we shall never-' 
see them more. They may conclude to la- 
bor in some distant part -of the Lord's vine-' 
yard, and we be separated from tUeni 'througli 

; ' : " 
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life. I shall go far away without one 
female acquaintancethe dangers of a long 
voyage must he hazarded at a critical peii- 
odr En there let me stop, and review all the 
way in which God has led me, since I left 
my mother's house, and the land of my birth. 
How have I been surrounded with mercies! 
What precious favors have I received! And 
shall I doubt? Oh, no; my heart gladdens at 
the thought of commencing with my ever 
dear companion the missionary work, and 
of entering upon missionary trial and ardu- 
ous engagements. So plain have been the 
leadings of Providence thus far, that I can- 
not doubt its intimations. I will go leaning 
on the Lord, and depending on him for di- 
rection, support and happiness. We shall 
leave the dear mission family at Serampore, 
when another rising sun dispels the dark- 
ness of the night have packed all our 
things to-day fatigued much and very 
sleepy The wanderer and the stranger will 
ere long repose sweetly on the bosom of Je- 
sus. It is sweet to be' a stranger and a wan- 
derer for such a friend as this A valuable 
present from my dear Mrs. Marslmian. 
Thus are all my wants supplied. for 
more thankfulness. When will this heart of- 
Adamant be susceptible of stronger emotions 
of gratitude. Bless the -Lord; my dear 
friends, for his kindness to me, a 
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sfran^ei* in a strange lantl. pray that 
these abundant mercies may melt me into 
deep contrition. 

July 3ft. I have this morning taken my 
leave of my dear Serampore friends. Af- 
ter ^ visit of six weeks I regret parting 
with them exceedingly. But such are the 
changes of this changing world. Friends 
niiist be separated; the parting tear will of- 
ten flow. How consoling the hope, that 
there' is a world where separation will be 
forever unknown. A pleasant time in going 
from Serampore to Calcutta in the bodgerow 
With brother Judson and Mr. Newell Went 
&ii board the ship Much pleased with the 
accommodations Our birth is on deck a 
.cool pretty place dined at Dr. Carey's 
spout the afternoon at Mr. Myers' a charin- 
iijg family willing to assist us in every thing 
Mr. and Mrs More now residing with 
tltem -Drank tea with Mrs. Thompson, one 
of the kindest, best of women More money 
collected for us. Mrs. T. lias provided me 
\vitlv many necessaries Went to church 
with Mr. and Mrs. T. in the eveninga 

i_> 

K r st elegant church. Heard Mr. T. 

preach/ 3 
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To her Sister . 



Ser ampere? My, 18 i2, 
My ever dear sister C. "I cannot forget 
YOU among the numerous friends I have iii 

/ _> > 

America, but must say a few words to" you* 
though in great baste. Can it be possibles 
that I. shall never see you again in'tliisT 
world? Have we then parted to meet no 
more this side eternity? We probably have. 
But what is this short separation? Nothing* 

JL - t-/S 

when compared to eternal separation? whicii 
will take place at the last day, between the 
friends and enemies of Jesus. My dear Co 
listen I entreat you, to a sister who loves, 
you, who ardently wishes for your everlast-' 
ing happiness. Make the friend of sinners"- 
your friend, now while an opportunity is 
presented. Oh, let not the adversary of 
souls cheat you out of an interest in the Sa- 
vior* Gladden the heart of your dear wid- 
owed mother, of saints and angels, by be- 
coming a devout and holy follower of Jesus* 
Mama has no child now to go with her to 
the sacramental supper^ will not our dear 
C. renounce the world and all its vanities?" 
embrace religion, and in the morning'of her 
life openly consecrate herself to God? 
Think how much good you might do~among' 
your dear brothers, arid sisters. Perhaps- 
you might l>e made the instrument of rescu- 



MRS-.' -NEWELL. 



ing them from endless death. It may possi- 
bly be that I may never write you again; 
will you not , then my dear girl, seriously 
tliink of these things? I hope we shall meet 
in heaven after death, no more to part. But 
we never shall, unless our hearts are renew- 
? ed, and we are made the Mends of Imman- 
uel in the present life. 

? I '-*-,.' 

FaTewellmy dear girl-- comfort the heart 
of y our mother, and make her declining days 
; ias happy as possible. Bo write me* 
r j L Froni your sister 

HARRIET." 



Extracts of a Letter to her Mother. 

. '. , ': " ,'''' ' " 

. ' ^ ' Galcutta 9 July 31, 1812. 

"Dear Mother--With a week's employ- 
ment before me this day, I take my pen to 
write you a few lines. By reading my en- 
closed journal, you will become acquainted 
Atfith our reasons for leaving Bengal and go- 
; ing to the Isle of France. We sail early to*- 
morrow morning- ha\ 7 e furniture and a 
thousand little necessaries to get to-day. : 



go without one female companion 
I go with renewed courage, rejoicing 
that t% Lord has opened us a way te 



work for !i|m. I have receisr^d fay-ora 
merited, unexpected and 



"My health is really 
felt so well in America." 

After stating* that the i#haMtaBt$/<rf the 
Isle of France are chiefly French* he ob- 
serve^ fl long to engage m the great object 
Xor/\vliiclv I left my home. I -shall begin to 
^tiily^to French languagfe with Mr. S v ^oji 
the passage. Captain Cjhunniinarit talks 

)^;. .- 

jfor more ardent piety . w 



The following letter from Mr. 
to Mrs, ATWOOD, completes . the affecting 
Mstory of Mrs. 



Port Louis? Islt o/ F 
,J5C. 10, 1 

"My dear mother 0a account .of the urn- 
happy war between MS and England, it is 
probable I shall have no opportunity for ,a 
long time of sending directly to America. I 
enclose this letter to Joseph ilardcastJe, 
Esq. of Landon v dependiHg on 
lence to pay the postage at the 
there* without ^4iich ii 



f beg your particular attention 
to this circumstance, because it is the rea- 
son why my letter is not longer, and also 
the reason vsffcy I do-' not write to my o- 
ther Mends. ;'$ou: will oblige me by inform- 
ing my Meads of this? particularly Drs. 
Woods, &riflin> and Worcester. 

"When I sit down to address you my dear 
mother* , from-ihia distant land, to me a land 
of strangers and a place of exile, a thousand 
tender thoughts arise in my mind, and na- 
turally suggests such enquiries as these. 
How is it now with that dea woman to 

~ . f 

whom I am indebted for my greatest earthly 
blessing the mother of my dear Harriet? 
and mine too; (for I must claim the privilege 
of consideringly ou as my own dear mother.) 
Does theicaiidle of the Lord still shine on 
her tabernacle, and is the voice of joy and 
praise yet hear ftiii her dwelling? Or, what 
is not improbable in this world of disappoint- 
ment, has some new affliction, the death per- 
haps of a dear child, or of some other belo- 
ved friend, caused her heart again to bleed 
and her tears to flow? Ah! my mother, 
thotig|i-Ave may live, many years and see 
goottii^them all, yet let us remember the days 
of da^ji|^ss^ for they too will be many. It 
is fe(liM by Infinite Wisdom alone, that 

, / ; v.'x;.'if ^'*v'.v^..' v**v fc ^, y 

though much tribulation we must enter in- 
to the kingdom of heaven. You, my 
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mother, have had your share of adversity 
and I too have had mine. But we wil 
complain* Sanctified afflictions are the choic- 
est favors of heaven. They cure ,iis ; oi 
our vain and foolish expeetatioB^from the 

JL - ..: ,-,<i : 45.?j.. s . - .-.-,. 

world, and teach our thoughts aim affections 
to ascend and fix on ioys that never die. I 

. v v . ..:..:-.". "- - - :' 

never longed to see you as much as 1 have 
these several days past. What would I now 
give to sit, one hour by that elear iir^e-siile. 
Ayhere I have tasted the most unalloyed 
pleasure that earth affords, anil recount to 
you and the dear children, the perils, the 
toils, and the sufferings, through which I 
have passed since I left my native land. In 
this happy circle I should for a moment for- 

get- -- ; ;. . ; 

"Yes, my dear friends, I would tell you how 
God has disappointed our favorite schemes, 
and blasted our hopes of preaching Christ 
in India, and has scut us all away from that 

* , . --"' /"'.-". 

extensive field of usefulness, with an intima- 
tion that He has nothing for us to do. there, 
while Helms suffered others to enter in- ami 
reap the harvest. I would tell you how lie 
visited us all with sickness 9 and how Helms 
afiiicted me in particular, hy taking :jfay ; 
the dear little babe which He gave.: jiisj ^he 
child of our prayers, of our hopef|%<>f OHF 
tears. I would tell y pu -b u t * si> allf 1 tell 
'it or forbear- 3^- 'vi 



MRS. 

**Have courage, my mother, God" will 
support you under this trialj though it may 
fora time cause your very heart to bleed. 
Came, then, let us mingle our griefs and 
weep together; for she was dear to us both; 
and she too is gone. Yes, Harriet, your 
lovely daughter, is gone, and you will see 
her face no more! Harriet, my own dear 
Harriet, the wife of my youth and the desire 
of my eyes, has bid me a last farewell, and 
left me to mourn and weep. Yes, she is gone. 
I wiped the cold sweat of death from her 
pale, emaciated face, while we travelled to- 
gether down to the entrance of the dark val- 
ley. There she took her upward flight, and 
I saw her ascend to the mansions of the bles- 
sed! Oh Harriet, Harriet; for thou wast 
very dear to me. Thy last sigh tore my 
heart asunder, and dissolved the charm which 
tied me to earth. 

"But I must hasten to give you a more 

particular account of the repeated afflictions 

with,, which God has visited me. 

. "Harriet enjoyed good health from the time 

we left you, until we embarked on our voyage 




to females in her situation.) During the 
week previous to our sailing for this place, 
she went through much fatigue in niak ing 
numerous calls on those clear triads in Cal- 

' 2* 
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atta, wlio were anxious to see her, and who 
kindly furnished her with a large supply of-' 
those little things which she was soon ex* 
pected to want, and 'which on account of lief 
succeeding illness, she would not have been 
able to prepare on the voyage. The -fatigue 
of riding in a palanquin* in that unhealthy 
place, threw her into a fever, which cam* 
inenced the day after we were on hoard* 
She was confined about a week on her couch* 
but afterward recovered and enjoyed pretty 
good health. We left Calcutta on the 4th of 
August* but on account of contrary winds 
and bad weather* we were driven about in 
the bay of Bengal without making much 
progress during the whole of that month* 
On or about the 27th it was discovered that 
the vessel had sprung' a leak; and on the 
SOth the leak had increased to such an 
larming degree as to render our situation 
tremely perilous. A cojisultution of the of* 
ficers was called, and it was determined to 
put about immediately, and make the near- 
est port, which was Coringa, a small town 
on the .Coroniandel co;tst> about sixty miles 
south of Vizigapatam. We got safe into 
port- on Saturday, Sept. 5th. The vessel 
was found to be in a very bad case.' 5 ; 

[Four days before the arrival of the ves* 
sel in port, Mrs, -Newell \v as seized, with se-i 
^ere pam iii tLs stomacli and bowels, tlie 



disease of the country;, but in thfeejlays af- 
ter going* on shore, she was so far recover* 
0d as to write thus in her journal: Have 
been able to sit up mest of the day. Begin 
to look around me a little~~fmd myself again 
surrounded with Hindoo cottages, and the 
tawny natives as thick as bees." On the 
49th of September they re-embarked, and 
Mrs. N. enjoyed comfortable healtli till 
nearly three weeks after leaving Coringa, 
and about three weeks before reaching the 
Isle of France, when she became the joyful 
mother of a fine healthy daughter. Fou? 
days after, in consequence of a severe storm 
of wind and rain, the child took cold and di- 
ed on the evening of the next day, after hav- 
ing been devoted to God in baptism. 

On the 14th of October, Mr. N. writes 
thus in his journal: "About 3 o'clock last 
evening, our dear little Harriet expired in 
her mothers arms. A sweet child. Though 
she had been b u t fi ve days with us> it was 
painful, inexpressibly 'painful*, especial- 
ly to the mother, to part with her. To- 
day, with many tears, we committed her 
to a wat&ry grave. <>So fades the love- 
ly blooming flower," &c. May God sanctir 
fy this bereavement to us, and Oh may he 
^spare my dear wife." ';" 

About a week after Mrs. N.'s ceniiJieineBt 
fte symptoms of a consumption appeared. 
Though Mr, N. feared the worst 5 h@ did not 
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consider her case as fatal, till the last fort- 
night of her life, which commenced about 
ten days after their arrival at the Isle of 
France. Mr. N. immediately on their ar- 
rival called in the aid of Dr. Burke, the 
chief surgeon of the British army in that is-, 
land, and of Dr. Walluz, a Danish Physi- 
cian, a friend with whom they had become 
acquainted at Serampore, who had lately 
buried his wife in Bengal, and had come to 
the Isle of France for his health. There 
was but little alteration in Mrs. N.'s health, 
(excepting that she gradually lost strength,) 
till about a fortnight before her death, when 
she declined more rapidly, and all hope of 
her recovery was extinguished. About 4 
o'clock P. M. on Monday, the 30th of No- 
vember, her eye-sight failed her, soon af- 
ter which she calmly, and with apparent 
ease, expired, seven weeks and four days 
after her confinement. These ; vents, with 
all the attending circumstances, are related 
by Mr. N. with great tenderness and particu- 
larity. He then proceeds 'as fallows:] ..' 

"There, my dear mother, I have finished 
the story of ^Harriet's sufferings. Let us 
turn from the tale of woe to a brighter 
scene^ one that will gladden your heart as I 
am sure it does mine. During this long se- 
ries of sufferings, the bare recital of which 
must affect every feeling heart, she meekly 
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yielded to the wiH of her Heavenly Father, 
without one murmuring .word. "My wick* 
ed heart/* she writes, "is inclined to think 
it hard, that I should suffer such fatigue and 
hardship. I sinfully envy those whose lot 
it is to live in tranquility on land. Happy 
people! Ye know not the toils and trials of 
voyagers across the rough and stormy deep. 
Oh, for a little Indian hut on land -But 
liusli my warring passions, it is for Jesus 
who sacrificed the joys of his Father's king-, 
tlom, and expired on a cross to redeem a 
fallen world, that thus I wander from placo 
to place and feel no where at home, How 
reviving the thought! How great the cor<s ; a- 
lation it yields to my sinking heart] I will 
cherish it, and yet he. happy." 

"In view of these sufferings which she af? 
terwards experienced, she writes thus: "I 
hope to reach the place of our destination in 
good health. But 1 feel no anxiety about 
that. I know that God orders every thing 
in the best possible manner. If He so or- 
ders events, that I shall suffer pain and sick- 
lies on the stormy ocean, without a female 
friend, exposed to the greatest inconvem 
iencies, shall I repine, and think he xleals 
hardly with me? Oh no. Let ihs severest 
trials and disappointments fall to my ;W* 
guilty and weak as I am, yet I think I can 
rejoice in the Lord,, and joy in the God. of ip^ 
salvation." 28*.- 
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""In the first part of the sickness, which 
succeeded the birth of our babe, she had 
some douhts, which occasionally interrupted 
her spiritual comfort; but they were soon re- 
moved, and her mind was filled with that 
peace of God which passeth all under- 
standing 1 . When I asked her a few days 
before she died, if she had any remaining 
doubts respecting her spiritual state, she 
answered with an emphasis, that she had 
none. During the whole of her sickness 
she talked in the most familiar manner, and 
with great delight of death, and the glory 
that was to follow. When Dr. Burke one 
day told her, those were gloomy tho'ts, she 
had better get rid of them, she replied, that 
on the contrary they were to her cheering 
aiid joyful beyond what she could express. 
When I attempted to persuade her that she 
w r ould recover, (which I fondly hoped,) it 
seemed to strike her like a disappointment. 
She would say, "You ought rather pray that 
I may depart, that I may be perfectly free 
from sin, and be where God is." 

"Her mind was from day to day filled with 
the most comforting and delightful views of 
the character of God and Christ. She of- 
ten requested me to talk to.. her on these in- 
teresting subjects. She told me that her 
thoughts were so much confused, and her 
mind so much weakened; by the distress of 
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body she had suffered^ that she found it dif- 
ficult steadily to pursue a train of thought on 
divine things, hut that she continually look- 
ed to God, and passively rested on him. She 
often spoke of meeting her friends in hea- 
ven. "Perhaps/ 5 said she, "my dear mo- 
ther has gone before me to heaven, and as 
soon as I leave this body I shall find myself 
with her." At another time she said, "We 
often talk of meeting our friends in heaven; 
but what would heaven be with all our 
friends, if God were not there?" , 

"She longed exceedingly for the brethren 
to arrive from India, that we might form 
ourselves into a churchy and celebrate the 
dying love of Jesus once more before she 
died. Her desires to enjoy the benefit of 
this ordinance were so strong, and our situ- 
ation so peculiar, that I thought a deviation 
from the usage of our churches in- this in- 
stance would be justifiable, and accordingly 
mi the last Sabbath in November, the day 
before she died, I gave her the symbols of 
the body and blood of our Lord; .and I trust 
it was a comfortable season to us both. 

66 A few days before she died, after &ne of 
those distressing turns of coughing and rai- 
sing phlegm, which so rapidly wasted her 
strength, she called me to come and sit on 
her bed beside her, and receive her dying 
e to heir friends. She observed that 
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her strength was quite exhausted^ and she 
could say only a few words; but feared she 
should not have another opportunity, <*Tell 
my dear mother/? said she, "how much 
Harriet loved her. Tell her to look to God 
and keep near to Him, and He will sup? 
port and comfort her in all her trials. 

1- " " * .- . * ".'. 

shall meet her in heaven, for sure- 
ly she is one of the dear children of 
God. 5? ; $he then turned to her brothers 
and sisters. f Tell them," said slie ft 
?*from the lips of their dying sister, that 
there is nothing hut religion worth living* 
for. Oh exhort them to attend immediately 
to the care of their precious, im mortal souls. 
Tell them not to delay repentance. The 
eldest of them will b& anxious to know how I 
iiowfeel with respect to missions. Tell theiri^ 
and also my dear mother, that I have never 
regretted leaving my native land for the 
cause of Christ. Let my dear brothers and 
Bisters know, that I love them to the last* 
I hope to meet them in heaven; but Oh, if J 
should not." Here the tears burst from 

* ""'-,* - - ,1- 

her eyes, and her sobs of grief at the thought 
pf aiKeternal separation, expressed the feel- 
ings thatwere too big for utterance. After she 
had recovered a little from the shock, which 
these strong emotions had given to her whole 
frame,, she attempted to speak of several o- 
ther friends; but was obliged to sum up al^ 
had to say in Loye and an affectionate 
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farewell to them all." Within a day or two 
of her death, such conversation as the fol- 
lowing passed between us. . 

"Should you not be willing to recover, and 
live a while logger her?.?" 

"On some accounts it would be desirable. 
I wish to do something for God before, I die. 
But the experience I 'haw had of ,th>' deceit- 
fulness of my heart leads, me to expect, that 
if I should recover, my. future life would be 

* +1 

niueh the same as my past has been, and I 
long to be perfectly free from sin. God lias 
called me away before we have entered on 

"* * . ' 

"the work of the mission, but the case of Da- 
vid affords me comfort: I have had it in my 

S i .... Wf 

heart to do what I can for the heathen, ana 
I hope God will accept me." 
"But what shall I do when you are gone- 
ow can I bear the separation?" 
" Jesus will be your best friend, and our 
separation will be short. We shall soon, 
very soon, meet in a better world; if I thought 
we should not, it would be painful indeed to 
part with you." 

"How does your past life appear to you 
now?" 

Bad enough, but that only makes the 
of Christ appear the more glorious, 



" 



Jesus, thy blood and righteousnesss 
My beauty are, my heavenly dressy - 



worlds in these 



J told her that she coujtf not jive 
through the next day* she replied, "Oh joy* 
fid tjew^ I Jong to depart.* 5 Sometime af- 
ter I asked her, "How <J e s death appeair ta 
you HOW?'* She replied j ^^Olorious, truly 
welcome.** During Sahhath ruglit he seem* 
he a little wandering, but the nesit 
she had her recollection perfectly* 
I stood hy her> I askefl her if phe kne^Y 
At fii^st ^he made no answer, I said 
to her again, "My dear Harriet, do yo^ 
tnjow who I am" "My dear Mr, Hewel!, 
my hushand,** was her reply^ hut jn broken 
accents, and a voice faltering in death, 

"The last words which I remember, and 
which I think were the last she uttered rel a-, 
^iye to hep departure, were these-^The 
pmns, the groans, the dying strife strife,** 
f<How Jong, Lord, how long!" 

"But I iat stop; for I have already ex* 
ceeded the bounds of a letter, though J have 
pome far short of doing justice to the dyin| 
deportment of this dear friend. Oh may my 
last end be like hera. I would now proceed 
to discharge the duty, which Harriet's dy? 
Ing request imposed on me, of administering 
consolation to you, and of beseeching the 



&? this aictittg dis^nsaticm^Mt $ ^ope tb$ 
Grod of all feoMgoiation willMmself mpe aWay 
your tears, and fill your heart with comfort, 
and that Harriet's dying ItttreatieS, tears atut 
&ig%s., may be carried by the Spirit of truth 
to the hearts' of her children* and of her o* 
ther yoimgiriendsj and may fasten convict* 
Ion oh their minds, and engage them to fol* 
low her so far as she followed Christ* With 
these hopes I must at present bid them all an; 
affectionate farewell* 

"Harriet offered to gire.me her property 
by will, hut I declined accepting it. She then 
proposed bequeathing ' a part of it to th0 
Board of Commissioners, but my time waU 
so completely taken up in attending pii her^ 
that I had no opportunity of hatiiig a will 
duly eXQCoted till it was too late. -^ 

* 'The brethren in B engal. have A^tten ^ 
nie* The Harmony arrived in Calcutta 'ti 
few days after I left there-^-The brethrenoi 
all ordered away, as we Were- They are 
coming hither, and I daily expect them* 
Madagascar is the probable seat of the inisf 
sion; but this is not certain* . Brother, antt 
Sister Juddpn have become Baptists^ have 
been immersed at Cjilcutta, and 
tyill not come with the rest. Thef 
been side. "... . -". .'./ .\ 

^Perhaps you may ceiisure me, my dejai* 

Vf Serampot'e before 
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riet's confinement. I wish I had time to an- 
swer .you fully, on this head; but I cian only 
say, that she did not expect to he confined 
jshort of three or four months from the time 
of our departure; that the usual length of a 
voyage to the Isle of France is not half that 
period; that Bengal is the most sickly place 
in all India, and this the most healthy spot 
in the eastern world; and that it was the 
unanimous advice of all our friends that we 
should go. Brother Judson would then have 
embraced the opportunity had I declined it. 

"I have now one request to make, and 
then I will close. Dr. Woods and Dr. Grif- 
fin will hoth see this letter. I wish one of 
them to preach a sermon on this occasion 
that it he published and that an engraving, 
prepared from Harriet's miniature, be pre- 
fixed, and a short account of her sickness 
and death be added. Do let my request be 
granted. It will do good. It may be the 
means of converting many of Harriet's dear 
young friends, and it will, I hope, some time 
or oilier, reach me. 

"I thank Dr. Woods a thousand times for 
his sermon on the death of Mrs. Church, 
as well as for his missionary sermon, which 
last I received by way of Calcutta. My dear, 
dear mother, I must bid you farewell. God 
Almighty bless you, and reward you a hun- 
dred fold for all your kindness to me. Do 



not forget nie^ I s&all never forget ^oifr 
^iieneter yott haVe ,0ppbrttfnl^. I send my 
love to all my acquaintance* and ttf aOft 
r let's Mends, for her sake* My 
I rfeiaotaiil ^6urs 



Mrs. 



Mr. WewelJ eftciosed a fragment, (from 
which the following r sentehces were taken) iii 
Mr* K.'s own hamL It is the commence- 
ment of a letter which she began to write 
to her mother, but \vhich she was neter able 
to resume* Buring the former part of her 
toy age from Calcutta to the Isffe of France* 
she wrote occasionally in her jDiai*y, as ap- 
pears by extracts made from it in the? fore- 
going letter- *. 



Port Laiiis, Isle of F 
. JV?w. 3, 

"Mil ever dear Mother Since I wrote toll 

. ' / - ' -''> ; 

last I have been called by God to rejoic|and 
weep; for afflictions aM miercieshaVebpth al- 
tiately fallen to my lot. I address you now front 
a bed of gf eat weakness peMiiaps for the last 
time. Yes, my dear mama, 1 feel thi^ mud 
Walled cottage shake, and expect" ere ions? to 

^ t^/ ' A . - tj 

become an inhabitant of the world of 
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Eternity I feel is just at hand. But let me 
give you some account of God's dealings 
With me, which I shall do at intervals, as 
strength will admit." 

[After mentioning the birth of a daugh- 
ter, with fond anticipations of happiness, she 
adds the following sentences, which are the 
last she wrote.] 

"On the cabin floor with no other attend- 
ant but my dear Mr. Newell, we could weep 
for joy and call ourselves the happiest of 
the happy. But alas! on the evening of the 
fifth day the dear object of our love was 
snatched from us by death, and on the day 
following committed to its watery grave, 
Heart-rending stroke to a parental heart! 
Mine almost bled with deep anguish.' 5 - - 

Mr. Newell, apprehending that the fore- 
going letter might not reach America, wrote 
SL letter to Mr. A Hardy, with a view to 
if|)eat the substance of what he had before 
writen. Extracts from this letter are here 
added. 

Port Louis, Isle of France, 

Feb. 23,1813. 

My Hear Brother "I wrote to our deal* 
mother, Mrs. Atwood, in December, by way 
of London, As that may fail, I shall brief- 
ly recapitulate some things which ifc that I 
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stated at length. We were all ordered away 
from India by Government. I embarked n 
with Harriet for this place in August, -^e. 
had a most disastrous voyage; on the^Sth of 
October, H. was delivered of a daughter, 
three weeks before we arrived here. Our 
dear babe took aold and died suddenly on 
the 13th, five days ol:5. Harriet took cold 
at the same time, b&in% exposed to a violent 
Storm of wind and rain. The cold settled 
on her lungs, and terminated in a consump- 
tion. She rapidly wasted away, and on the 
30th of November ended her days in this 
place. Two physicians beside myself at- 
tended her during her sickness. It would 
he gratifying here to relate the exercises of 
her mind during her illness, and at the hoar 
of death; hut I have time nly to say, that 
she died rejoicing in the sure prospect ofeter* 
rial life through the Uood cmd righteousness of 
Jesus Christ. Thus, my dear brother, 1 
have been called to lay my beloved Harriet 
in her lowly bed, within the short period of 
ten months from the day of our marriage. I 
have buried both my parents, and several 
near relatives: but I never knew the bitter- 

* * ' 

ness of grief till I saw my dear wife expire* 
It is now about three months since she died; 
and I feel my loss more deeply than wh|n I 
followed her to the grave* I trust that f his 
very afflicting stroke of Providence has beett 



to me> 1 feel more like a 
grim aii sta*iangfp on earth* and I long to 
finish m j wpy 'and be away. But I must 
$pt spendiime in describing my feelings on 
tins mournful occasipn--ypu can easily ima- 
gine all that I would gay. 

J have one Bequest to make of you^-rcpm* 
fort our dear mother. Tell Her that her dear 
Harriet never repented of any sacrifice she 
ha4 made for Christ; that on her dying be<| 
fshe was comforted with the thought of hav- 
ing had it in her heart to do something for 
the heathen, though God had seen fit to take 
her away jiefore we entered on our work." 
Tell tljat dear woman that HARRIET'S bones 
have taken possession of the prwnised land* 
g,nd res tin glorious Jiope of the final and uni* 
uersal triumph of Jesus over me gods of tins, 
ivorld. 

Give tny Jove to all our friends. How 
glad should I be to see you all! Tell little 
4-aron about my dear babe^-we called 
her H4RBXET ATWOOD in her baptism.. 
Poor thing, she found a watery grave, Ma- 
J?y* my dear sister ? do not grieve too much 
for Harriet; she is well now. may 
jbe counted worthy to ineet her in the man 
of the blessed? Dear creature; 
me with tins hope on her 
this blissful hope is wor 
all the wpajffi of India. 

Farewell--.' 



HYMN. 

When the Eev. Mr. JVewell, and the Rev. Mr. 
Judson, with their ivives, were about to leave 
their native country and friends, and proceed, 
on -their mission to India, an appropriate 
Sermon was delivered at Haverhill, by the 
Mev. Mr. J$llen 9 and the following Hymn 
composed and suns; on the occasion. 

JL .. ~:'f- O . ' . . 

GO, ye heralds of salvation, ; 

Go and preach in heathen landsi 
JPublish loud to every nation 

What thesiLord r life commands, 



Go ye sisters, their companions, 
Soothe their cares and wipe their tearsj 

Angels shall, in bright battalions, 
Guard your steps and guide your fears. 

Go ye pilgrims, heirs of glory, 
Show to pagans Christ your kkig; 

While the gospel is your story 
Earth ,shall with hosannahs ring* 

Go, and let your whole befiaviour 
Show your loye to Christ your Lordf 
e neathen%knbw their Saviour; 
them t<n||||y ]his word. 
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Led by him who in a manger 

Once a feeble infant lay. 
Through rough climates, free from danger^ 

You shall plough your hriny way. 

Speed your course across the ocean, 
Till you reach the Birman throne? 

Tell those nations their devotion 
Must be paid to Christ alone. 

landed safe, in distant regions 

Tell the Birnians Jesus died; 
Tell them satan and his legions 

Bow" to him they crucified. 

Far beyond the mighty Granges, 
When vast floods between^s roll* 

Think how wisely Jesus ranj|es1 
.Nations wide from pole to ppte. 

While? with heathen nations blended? 

Light and peace within shall rise: 
"V^hen your days on earth are ended s 

Christ receive you to thejakies. 

- j,.-"* - t 

To his grace we now ressigh you, 

TQ him only you belong: 
You, with every Christian Hindoo 2 

Join at last the aagefc 
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other sheep I have, which are not of 
fold. Them also I must bring; and 

they shaft hear my voice; and there shall I e 

one fold, and one shepherd." 

IN this discourse our Saviour, adopting 
the beautiful figurative language of the pro- 
phets on the same subject, styles In&follQW- 
$rs his sheep, and himself, the good Shep- 
herd. Perhaps, no image could have been 
selected with greater felicity. It is sug- 
gested by the voice of nature. The object 
of allusion has ever been regarded by man- 
kind as one of the most striking exemplifi- 
cations, found in the natural world, of inno- 
cence, dependence, and amiablcness. How 
often do we hear the affectionate mother, smi- 
ling over her beloved infant, utter all her ten- 
derness and attachment in language derived 
from this source. How often has the poet se- 
lected this interesting subject as the th 
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which he meant to lavish in his most melo- 
lodious numbers the utmost elegance of his 
conceptions, and the most gentle and amia- 
hle feelings of his heart. How beautifully 
does the Prophet Isaiah present to us the 
SL*e flock, under the guidance of the same 
Shepherd, when he says, "They shall feed in 
the ways; and tfwy shall be in all high places. 
They shall not hunger, nor thirst; neither shall 
the heat nor sun smite them: for he, that hath 
mercy on them shall lead them; even by the 
springs of water shall he guide them" Who, 
that has either piety, or taste, has not found 
' these emotions kindled in a moment by this 
exquisite picture of the same unrivalled 
hand; "He shall feed hisjlock like a shepherd: 
he shall gather the lambs with his arm, and 
tarry them in his bosom." With what inini* 
Itable tenderness, and elegance does David 
exclaim, ( The Lord is my shepherd: I shall 
not want. He maketh me to lie dow n in green 
pastures: he leadeth me beside the still wat- 



It is hardly necessary to observe, that 
this allusion, so- beautiful, and forcible, in our 
own view, must have had enhanced strength 
and beauty to the eye of a nation, extensive- 
ly devoted to the pastoral life, and, there- 
or,e, realizing at once all its. fine scenes, 
and all the gentle and tender emotions, to 
\vkich they gave birth. Equally obvious is 
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it to remark, that this discourse of our Sa- 
viour must be considered as singularly hap- 
py, and impressive, if we suppose it to have 
been delivered near the Sheep gate, and in 
the confines of Bethesda, or the House of 
mercy. 

.'In -the text, after having displayed in his 
previous observations a tenderness never ex- 
hibited by. any other inhabitant of the world. 
Christ proceeds to inform us, that lie had o- 
ther sheep, beside those, of which he had been 
speaking; that he must bring, or collect 
them; and that the two flocks should consti- 
tute one, be sheltered by one fold, and be" 
led by one shepherd. 

"Other sheep," says our Saviour, **Thnrp : e. 9 * 
Other disciples, beside those of the Jewish 
nation, and the present age, I have, belong- 
ing to my family. They exist among the 
Gentiles in this age; and will exist in every 
future period. The Gospel of the Kingdom, 
which is to be preached in all nations? will 
every where find those, who will cordially 
receive, and obey, its dictates; those, who in 
the exercise of a living and affectionate con- 
fidence will hereafter give themselves up to 
me, and become mine. They are now mine ? 
and were given to me from the beginning, 
"Them I must bnng. 9 ':& To collect them 
from every part of the world is one of tha 
great duties of my office^ a part of 
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glorious work, which my Father gate 
to do: and Ishall fcotleareit unaccomplish 
ed. "They shall hear my voice." When I 
call they will know and acknowledge me as 
their Shepherd, and cheerf nil j obey the sum-> 
mons. "There shall then he onefold: 9 * a sin- 
gle church; a single assembly of my disci- 
ples; one in name; one in their character, 
their life, and their destination: and I; the 
good, the only Shepherd will lead them.- 
"They shall hunger no more, neither thirst 
*any more; neither shall the sun light on 
'them, nor any heat: hut I Will feed them, 
*and lead them unto living fountains of wat- 
ers." 

All real Christians, my brethren, belong 
to Christ, and were chosen in him before the 

*/ 

foundation of the world; that they should be ho- 
ly, and without Uame, before him in love. In 
him they have redemption through his Mood; 
the forgiveness of sins; according to the rich- 
es of his grace. In this world they are often 
hidden from each other; are separated by dif- 
ferent names, forms of worship, and modes 
of discipline; and unhappily are in many in- 
stances, and in greater or less degrees, al- 
ienated from each other by unworthy and 
disgraceful contentions. The prophet JSZfc 
jah 9 wlien he fled from Jezebel to Hofeb, th& 
mount of God 9 told his Maker*- that he, even 
he only, tv&s left of the prophets; (&id thai 
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sought his life, to take it away. How must 
lie have been astonished, when he heard that 
glorious Being answer, ! have left me sev- 
en thousand in Israel, who have not bow- 
tf ed their knee unto Baal." In a similar 
manner the Church is exhibited by the pro- 
phet Isaiah, as saying in her heart, after the 
general profligacy, which precedes the dawn 
of the Millennium, and the sudden multipli- 
cation of converts which shall follow; "Who 
c hath begotten me these? seeing I have lost 
my children, and am desolate; a captive, 
*and moving to and fro: and who hath 
^brought up these? Behold, I was left alone. 
'These, where had they been?" The an- 
swer to this complaint, also, is in the same 
spirit, as in that to Elijah, but immensely 
more delightful and glorious. "Behold" saith 
the Lord GOD, I will lift up my hand to 
<the Gentiles, and set up my standard to the 
^people; and they shall bring thy sons in 
-their arms, and shall carry thy daughters 
'upon their shoulders." And kings shall be 
*thy nursing fathers, and queens thy nurs- 
<ing mothers." All these, strangers as they 
are to Zion, are still her children: and, how- 
ever separated by distance, concealed by 
mutual ignorance, or arrayed against each 
other by unkind, uncharitable thoughts, are 
really, and will ultimately appear to be, pos- 
sessed of one character. They will also con- 
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stitute one visible church., having 
one faith, and one baptism. The system of 
truth 9 revealed in the Gospel, is one: the 
Church formed by it, is one: and the scheme 
of worship, enjoined in it, is the same. He* 
whose eye seeth not- as man seeth, discerns 
this now, with absolute certainty; and dis- 
fina'uishes everv one of his children with, as 

- * ' ** . ..' 

Intuition, which cannot err, amid all the va- 
rieties of name and character, which they as- 
sume, and the Masses, errors, and opposi- 
tions, hy which they are often concealei 
from each other. The time will come, when 
among all, who have put on the new man? 
'which is renewed in knowledge after the Im- 
age, of Mm, who created him, there will 
neither Greek nor Jew, circumcision nor 
eircumcision* Barbarian nor Scijthian, 
.nor free; but Christ will be all and in alL 

This visible and glorious union of Clirls- 
tinns, will not, indee<! 9 he perfectly accom- 
plished, until the heavens shall be no more. 
Then the intercessory prayer of the Re- 
deemer will be completely answered in ths 
exact eventuation of the great purpose^ 
which I have specified. -"Neither pray I 
<fbr these alone, but for them also, who shall 
'believe one me through their word: -That 
*the3 7 all may be" one; as-then* Father, art la 
^ine.? and I in thee, that they also may be 
in us; that the world may believe, that ' 
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Mstsent me. And the glory which tliou 
*bast given me, I have given them; that they 
niay be one, even as we are one." 

Still the period is advancing; it is hasten^ 
ing; in which Christians will be most hon- 
ourably united in the present wmid. The 
morning is even now approaching towards 
the horizon, arid at ho distant period will 
actually rise upon this dark world, when all 
distinctions of party and sect, of nam&and 
nation, of civilization and savageness, of 
climate and colour, will finally vanish. 
The day is approaching, when the travel- 
ler, who takes his circuit over the globe, 
will find Christians in every clime, inhabit* 
ing every city, and village, in his course* 
Churches will every where gladden his eye, 
and Hymns of praise vibrate upon his ear. 
From Zambia to Cape Horn, from California 
to Japan, the heralds of salvation will repeat 
to astonished audiences with an enchanting 
voice the story, brought from heaven to the 
shepherds of Bethlehem: "Unto you is born 
in the city of David a. Saviour, who is. 
^Christ, the Lord." Throughout this vast 
extent, the happy race of Mam, united in a 
single, solemn response, will exclaiai, "How 
^beautiful on the mountains are the feet of 
'theiii, that bring good tidings; that publish 
that bring good tidings of good; 
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'that publish salvation; and say unto Zion* 
"Thy GOD reigneth!' " 

"Other sheep," saith our Saviour, "Thaw, 
which are not of this fold." The sheep, 
which Christ then had, were Jews; inhabi- 
tants of a single country, and living at that 
single period. Nay, they were a little flock* 
gathered out of these^ His other sheep, as 
he has taught us in his word, are a -great 
muliitude 9 which no man can nuviber, of all 
nations, kindreds, and tongues; horn in every 
future period; gathered from every distant 
land. tfThem I must brLig, and they shall 
'hear my voice." He who took such effect- 
ual care of the little flock, which followed 
him during his ministry, because it was 
their Father's good pleasure to give them the 
kingdom, will be easily believed, when he 
informs us, that he must, and will, bring in^ 
to his fold a multitude, by their number, and 
character, of such immeasurable impoiv 
tance. For this very end he hath ascended 
far above all heavens, that he might JIU all 
things. For this very end he is constituted 
head over all things unto his Church. This 
is the third great division of his employ- 
ment, as Mediator. The first was to teach 
the will of GOD for our salvation; the sec- 
ond, to expiate our sins; the third is to' gath- 
er us into his heavenly kingdom. It is in 
this employment, and in reference to the 



BY DIl. '"-D WIGHT. 269 

great subject, which we are contemplating, 
that he originally said, and that he is now 
saying, "Look unto me, and be ye saved, 
'all the ends of the earth: for I am God; and 
'there is none else. I have sworn by my- 
*selff the word has gone out of my mouth in 
'righteousness, and shall not return; that un- 
*to me every knee shall bow, and every 
'tougue shall swear* Surely shall one say* 
*"In JEHOVAH have I righteousness, and 
/strength." "To him shall men come; and 
*a!l that are incensed against him, shall be 
'ashamed. In JEHOVAH shall all the seed 
fof Israel be justified, and shall glory* 55 All 
the ends of the earth will hereafter actually 
look unto him, and be saved. Every knee 
will bow to him. Every tongue will swear; 
or, as it is rendered by the Septuagint, and 
St. Paul, will confess; L e. the reality, and 
glory, of his character, and a final devotion 
to his service. "In JEHOVAH have I right- 
'eousiiess and strength,' 5 will resound where- 
yer there is a heart to feel, and a toague to 
speak. All these blessings he has promised, 
and promised with an oath. We need not 
ask whether they will be accomplished. 

To a mind, solemnly examining this sub- 
ject, equally astonishing and delightful, 
powerfully addressing itself to every ex- 
panded view of the intellect, and irresistibly 
engrossing every exalted affection of the 
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heart, three questions present, themselves, 
which involve every thing, necessary fop 
the direction of our plans, purposes, and ef- 
forts. Wlwt things are to be done to complete 
this glorious end? In tvtiat manner are they 
to be done? and By whom are tliey to be done? 
Concerning each of these particulars the fol- 
lowing thoughts have presented themselves 
to my own mind. 

In answer to the question, What things 
are to be done for the completion of this end? 
I observe, 

. The Views of mankind concerning reli- 
gious subjects, are to be extensively changed,, 

It will not be questioned, that truth is in* 
variably an object of the Divine complacen* 
cy; and error, of the Bivine reprobation* 
As GOD rejoices in his works; so it is impos* 
sible, that he should not be pleased with 
truth; which is cuJy a declaration of the 
state of those warks, of bis agocy in accom* 
plishing them, and of his character display- 
ed in that agency. 'Error, which falsifies 
all these tilings, must* with equal evidence, 
be odioits-to him. As little can it be ques- 
tioned, that truth is the instrument, through 
which we are sanctificd 9 and vnadc free from 
the bondage of corruption. Beside the pas-, 
sages of Scripture, to which I have directly 
qjluded, there are others, too numerous to 
be mentioned at the present time, which are 
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equally express, and decisive. "The Gor- 
pel,** says St. Paid, "is the power of Got* 
*unto salvation, to every one that believeth.** 
"0f his own will he begat us," says St. 
James, "by the Word of truth." "Wha 
'were born,'? says St. Peter 9 "not of corrupt- 
ible seed, but of incorruptible, by the Word 
of GOD." Hence, to know tlie truth) 
to ivalk in the truth, to be of the tfiith, to be?- 
lieve in the triith, to receive the l&ve of the 
truth, and to abide in the truth* are phra- 
ses, synonimous with the character of 
Christians, or good men; or, in other 
words, with Evangelical virtue: while the 
contrary phraseology is adopted every where 
in the Scriptures, to denote,. in tbe same de- 
finite manner, the opposite character of sin. 
Jfor can it be doubted, that truth, with res- 
pect to every subject, is one thing only; like 
its Author, the same yesterday., to-day and 
forever* 

But the views, which mankind have hith- 
erto entertained concerning religious sub- 
jects, and those of the highest importance, 
have been endlessly various and discordant. 
Among the western heathen Philosophers, 
TJiemistius declares, there were more than 
two hundred sects, widely differing from 
each other concerning these subjects. Varra 
was acquainted with two hundred and eighty- 
eight different opinions, adopted by these 
persons concerning the supreme Goodj and 
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with three hundred, concerning (JOD. Many 
volimies have been written, and many more 
might be written without repetition, for the 
single purpose of reciting, and explaining, 
the different apprehensions of this class of 
mankind concerning things, of high. moment 
in the^religious system. Among the vari- 
ous schemes, adopted by these men, with 
respect to e^ch religious subject, it is math- 
ematically certain, that one only can be 
true. The rest, beyond debate, are mere 
collections of errors. These errors, also, 
are in many instances radical: and those, 
who hold them, cannot, so long as they hold 
them, be united to the fiock, or gathered in- 
to the fold of the Redeemer. Into this Hrck, 
into this fold, no man, who is a worshipper 
of Jupiter, Venus, or Bacchus, can enter. It 
is impossible for man to make, his way to 
Heaven by the oblation of human sacrifices; 
or by religious suicide. He, who prostrates 
himself before a calf, or a cat, or finds his 
god in the stock of a tree, cannot, without 
an entire revolution in his character, be ac- 
, cepted by Him, who hath said, "Confounded 
be all they that worship graven images." 

When Pilate proposed to the Jeivish rulers 
and nation to release Christ to them$ they 
jsaid, "Not this man, but Barabbas." "When 
he said again, "What will ye' then, that I 
'shall do Vrith him, whom ye call king of the 



BY Ml. BIGHT. 



they exclaimed, "Crucify him; 
crucify him/* When he 'washed his hands 
before the midtitude and said, "I am inno- 
cent of the l>lood of this just person^' they 
all answered, "His blood be on us, and on 
*oiir children." To this day, the same spi- 
rit is retained by their descendants. They 
ore, still, more hostile to Christ -than to any 
other person, and to Christianity than to 
any other religion. The very curse, which 
their ancestors invoked, appears still to rest 
upon them: and their hardness of heart is, 
according to the prediction of their great 
prophet, a bye word, and an astonishment, 
to every nation^ whither they have been dm?* 
en. 

The glorious person, who was so furious- 
ly persecuted by this unhappy nation, de- 
clared to his persecutors, "If ye believe not, 
*that I am he; ye shall die in your sins." 
It cannot be doubted, that this declaration 
extends its terrible efficacy, with equal cer- 
tainty, to every subsequent generation. The 
Jews, therefore, can never be brought into 
the fold of Christ, until. they renounce their 
unbelief, and essentially change their views 
concerning the Saviour of men. 

The Koran, so far as it is not copied from 
the Jewish and Christian. Scriptures, is a 
mass of falsehoods; and its author was by 
way of eminence the false prophet; the most 
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successful, and the most mischievous impos- 
tor, who has ever attempted to pervert the 
faitli of mankind. Whenever men are turn- 
ed unto fables, they turn away their ears 
from the truth. Even the sound. doctrines, 
which their leader derived from; the Bible, 
aiid pronounced to be the word of GOD, Mo* 
hammedans appear, from the beginning, to 
have universally disregarded; and forgot- 
ten; and to have confined their faith to the 
miserable inventions of the deceiver. Christ, 
acknowledged by Mohammed to be a prophet 
from GOD, they have entirely disbelieved. 
His doctrines they have rejected from their 
creed, and his precepts from their moral 
code. Their faith, hope, and obedience, 
they have restricted to the instructions, pro* 
mises, and precepts of the Koran. This, 
indeed, is far from being strange. The iron 
and the clay, although they may seem to be 
parts of the same image, can never be uni- 
ted. The doctrines of Mohammed are only 
hostile to those of Christ. He, who receives 
the one class, will, therefore, certainly re- 
ject the other. Besides, a judicial sentence 
has gone out against the impostor, and his 
followers. "If any man," says St. John, 
< "shall add unto these things; GOD shall add 
*unto him the plagues, that are written in 
'this book: and, if any man shall take away 
'from the words of the book of this proplie- 
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Gop shall take away his part out of the 
'book of life/' A change therefore, a mighty 
change, niust be made in the views of the 
'Mohammfdan.vrorldi before its millions can 
be numbered in the flock of Christ. 

Of the Jlniichristian doctrines it cannot be 
liecessary to make a particular mention at 
the present time. The idolatry of the Ro- 
mish church is even more reprehensible than 
that of the heathen j and is infected with all 
the pollution, attributed in the Scriptures to 
that of the Jews. The idols are, here, sat 
up in the temple of GOD; at the foot of the 
mercy seat/ immediately before the Urim 
and Thummim; and in the very skirts of the 
Shechinah. The idolatry is practised be- 
neath the cross, and openly insults the ago- 
nies of the Saviour. The endless train of 
external services also, in which the whole of 
Religion,: is placed; the vain oblations; the 
incense, that is an abomination; the new 
moons, and sab bathsf the calling of assem- 
blies, .whic/i Gop cannot away with; the sol- 
emn "meeting, which is 'iniquity; the appoint- 
ed -feasts, which Ms soul hateth? find is wea- 
ry to bear; the absolutions^ and indislg-en- 
cies, in which the hierarchy exalts its throne 
above the stars of GOD, and', says, I will be 
'like the Most High;" force upon us an irre- 
sistible conviction, that these JHugedn impu- 
rities must all be washed away, before the 
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Romish world can become clean in the sight 
of the Creator. 

Nor is it necessary to dwell, here* upon 
the vain and deceitful philosophy of Infidels, 
which is after the traditions of men, and the 
rudiments of this world; and not after 
Christ. The Atheist must believe, that 
there is a GOD; the Sceptic, that there is 
truth, of infinite importance to his future 
well-being; the Deist, that there is "a Reve- 
lation; the Materialist, that he- has a soul, 
accountable and immortal; the Animalist, 
that there is a good, superior to sensual en- 
joyment, which must be sought, and found, 
if he is ever to he happy beyond the gravej 
and the Practical unbeliever, that he must 
not only assent, hut obey also, and obey with 
the heart; before either can be blessed in this 
world, or accepted in that which is to come* 

Finally, the same change of views must 
be found in Protestant nations. AH the 
latitudimirian doctrines, which the ingenui- 
ty and labor of man, which the pride of Phi- 
losophy, the love of sin, the wish to perpe- 
trate it with quiet and safety, and the ear- 
nest desire to blunt the stings of conscience 
Lere, and to escape from a terrible retribu- 
tion hereafter, have forced reason to invent, 
or violently compelled the Scriptures to de-? 
clare, will all vanish away; aatf with the 
idols of the Heathe?*, 5e cast to the mdes 3 
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to the bats; before those, who hold them, can 
be assembled in the fold of the Kedeemer, 
Christ must be acknowledged, not only as a 
propheybut as a Saviour; not only as our 
example, but as our propitiation; not only 
as our forerunner in the heavens, but as our 
intercessor, also, before the throne of GOD; 
not only as come in thejlesh, but as over all, 
GOD, blessed for ever. With Paul, men must 
determine to know nothing 1 , as the way of 
salvation, but Jesus Christ and him cruci- 
fied; and Ministers must feel the tremendous- 
import of the anathema, denounced against 
him, who preaches any other Gospel, than 
that which Paul preached. Men must cease 
to create meanings for the Scriptures; and 
permit GOD to speak for himself. Univer- 
sally, there must be throughout the world, 
one Lord acknowledged, one Mediatory mid 
one faith. 

This change in the doctrines of men, is 
indispensable to the great end, mentioned 
above, because tiie character will ultimately 
accord with the doctrines, which are actual- 
ly believed, to such a degree, that no 'man is 
better, and almost every one worse, than the 
doctrines, which he embraces, declare; be- 
cause tvisth, only conducts the heart to right- 
eousness* while error leads it only to sin; 
and because truth is the sole instrument of 
our sanctiScation, 

27 
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2. A mighty change, also, must 5e wrought 
in ike Disposition of man. - 

To the accomplishment of the glorious 
purpose, announced in the text, thafe 'pride, 
which is the "self-gratifying consciousness of 
superiority ,ancl tliat ambition, which is the 
desire of it; both prime ingredients in the 
Apostacy of our first parents; that avarice* 
which substitutes gold for GOD, and is thus 
a prolific root of all kinds of evil; and that 
sensuality, which is the great brutalizing 
principle of our nature, must lose their seat 
in the heart, and cease to coiitroul the life. 
Equally necessary is it, that that torpid in- 
sensibility to the sufferings of others, which 
winds its web around the soul, and prevents 
it from seeing 1 , or feeling anything, which 
is not destined to be its prey; and that cru- 
elty, which emulates the wolf and the tiger, 
and satiates itself only en suffering and 
slaughter; should return to those regions of 
eternal sin, from which they sprang. Nor 
is it less necessary, that the love of injustice, 
fraud, and falsehood, in which all these ma- 
lignant passions, these unclean spirits, find 
the means of their efficacious operation, 
should, together \>ith them, go out of the 
man; and no more find his heart .rmpty, 
swept, and garnished, for their reception* 
For is it less indispensable, that impiety, ami 
ingratitude to GOD, and distrust of bis- wis-/ 
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clom, goodness, and truth, should cease to 
form any part of the human character, -and 
no longer interrupt the communication be- 
tween earth and heaven. 

To these attributes will succeed, whenev- 
er mankind shall be brought into the fold of 
Christ, that love to GOD, and to man, which 
is the fulfilling of the law, that Repentance 
towards GOD, and that faith in the Redeem- 
er, which are the primary obedience of the 
Gospel. In the train of these great Evan* 
gelical attributes will follow the meek and 
lowly virtues of Christianity, which so ex- 
tensively occupied the instructions, and so 
beautifully adorned the life of the Saviour. 
Love, joy, peace, long-suffering, gentleness, 
goodness, faithfulness, meekness, and tem- 
perance: all, glorious fruits of the Spirit of 
Grace; natives of Heaven; and, although for 
'a time pilgrims in this melancholy world, 
destined to return to Heaven again. 

3. The change will not be less in the Con- 
duct of men. 

On this copious topic I must necessarily 
be brief. To discuss it extensively would 
be to draw a picture of the world, and to de- 
lineate the character of man in all its end- 
less varieties, StiiL, the natures of my de- 
sign demands, that a few particulars should- 
be. mentioned. 
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Permit me, then, to observe, that the pri- 
vate conduct of men will experience a. mighty 
and. wonderful revolution. Profaneness will 
no longer pollute the tongue; nor pisrce 
with anguish the ear of piety. The Sabbath 
will be kept holy unto GOD; and beautifully 
resemble that first Sabbath, when the Cre- 
ator rested from his glorious work, an(J all 
the sons of GOD shouted for joy, No long- 
er will the ways of Zion mourn, because few 
come to her solemn feasts. Strangers innu- 
merable wiirbe made joyful in the house of 
prayer; and that house will to endless multi- 
tudes become, literally, the gate of Heaven. 
From the closet also, and the family altar, 
incense, and a pure offering, will rise every 
morning and every evening; and mingle in 
' one vast exhalation, ascending to the throne 
of GOD* 

Truth, at the same time, will resume her 
empire over the tongue, the pen, and the 
press. Slander will wound no man's good 
name; Sophistry cheat no man out of his sal- 
vation; Falsehood abuse no man's faith; and 
Perjury destroy no man's property, reputa- 
tion, or life. 

Honesty, also, will controul the dealings 
of men. The cheat will be lost out of human 
society; the name of fraud be forgotten; and 



a hard bargain be boasted of no more. 
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In the same manner will unkindness y an* 
ish from the habitations of mankind. The 
fireside will show how good, and howplea^ 
sant it is for brethren to dwell together in 
unity: and the neighbourhood will be only 
one great fireside. Parents will love their 
children. Children will honour their pa- 
rents. , No profligate father, BO graceless 
son, no ruined daughter, will spread lament* 
ation, mourning and woe, over the domestic 
circle, destined by GOD to he happy. No 
litigation, no quarrel, will destroy the peace 
of neighbourhoods; and no duel hurry the 
impenitent wretch to a fearful retribution. 

The stranger will every where find a 
home; and the wanderer an asylum. The 
heart of. charity will no longer be icy; nor 
her hand shut: nor will the cry of suffering 
ever plead in vain. 

Uncharitablencss, also, between those 
who profess the religion of the Redeemer, 
will be found no more. Little things will 
be esteemed little; and only great things, 
great. Names will lose their fascination; 
realities will take their place; and all who 
love Christ, will love each other. In a word, 
men will be willing to walk to heaven to- 
gether, although th.e colour, or the fashion 
of their clothes should differ. 

Nor will the Public conduct of mankind 
fee }eps extensively inverted* The 

7* 



will cease to oppress; 1&e statesman to 
*der; and the politician to seUtus soul, 
a place, or support a party. TPhroughout 
the haunts of man there will not b6 an elec- 
tioneering trick, a cabal, ;or-&- demagogue. 
No candidate for office will proclaim Ms 
merits to the public; slander a rivals or soli- 
cit a suffrage. Wisdom and worth wiH then 
engross every man's vote; and take* as they 
ought, quiet possession of the hall of Legis- 
lation, and the chair of Magistracy. 

On the Bench will then be seen those, and 
those only, who shake their hands from 
holding bribes; stop their ears from hearing 
evil; and close their eyes from seeing blood. 
At the bar of justice, prisoners will cease to 
&e found: the deserted jail will crumble into 
dust: and the gibbet will be known only in 
the tales of other times. 

Wars, also, will be no more. The nion- 
arch* and the Republic, will no longer sum- 
mon their wretched subjects to the fi p id of 
battle; the great slaughterhouse of mawkind; 
for the purpose of adding to their do min- 
ions, tracts, which they do not waiit and 
cannot govern; of sating their cannibal re- 
venge on the flesh of man; of spangling a 
crown with another gem, or twisting into a 
a wreath of laurel anothor twig; of being a- 
to $ay, -I have vanquished one more en- 
and of adding another cubit to the 



^^ttifc-of pridei, 
will no more Startle fthfe^ 
and the village will tiise BO mbl*e in anies to 
heaven: the name of glory wMfte no longer 
wHtten in blbod> nor the earth fattened 
with 'the corpses, nor \vhitened with the 
bones of Men. The Angel Peace, wiM wave 
lier olive branch over the nations; $he teln- 
pest ; 6f six thousand years be husJiM 'to si- 
lencef and tlie creation sigh r ; antd%r6an, aiid 
travail in ^painy -DO nibre. . ^ v 

Then Religion will resume her proper sta- 
tion, and no longer he suhordinated to plea- 
sure, gain, and glory; to frantic scrambles 
about place and power} aiid the aggrandize- 
inent of ,wretches, who" steal into office by 
flattery and falsehood, in brder to iibt QH 
peculation. From Heaven will she de- 
scend, clothed with a cloud, arid a rainbow 
upon 3ier bead: her face> as itwere^thfe saft; 
and her feet, pillars of fire. In her fiand 
she will hold a little iiook: and that book 
will be opetied to the eyes of all the nations 
of mn . On its pages they will read> in 
lines of liglit, "Now is come salvation and 
'strength, an the kingdom of out 1 ^i^^cl 
*the power of his Chns|^ trbb himself will 
*dwell among the great 
<be their G^OD; and 
The joy> which i 

*t W ' ' - . 

penting shmers> wil 
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one solitary convert, but over nations, born 
in a day. The path to Heaven will be- 
come the great highway of mankind; not 
wandered over by now and then a lonely 
traveller, but crowded with -hosts:' while the 
broad road to perdition will be untrod- 
den and desojate. The skies will pour down 
righteousness; and the earth open, and bring 
forth salvation. Above, all will be sunshine, 
and smiles: below, all will be a paradise. 
The Church will be clothed with the sun; 
the moon will be under her feet; and upon 
her head a crown of twelve stars will beam 
with immortal splendor, 

To the second question; "In what manner 
are these things to be done? I answer, They 
are to be accomplished not by miracles, but 
by means. St. Paul has in the most express 
and decisive terms given us the law of pro- 
cedure, by which the kingdom of GOD is to 
}>e established in every part of the inhabita? 
Me world, <*How," says that Apostle, "shall 
'they call on him, in whom they have not 
"believed? and how shall they believe in him, 
*of whom they have not heard? and how shall 
*they hear without a preacher? So, then, 
faith corneth by hearing; and hearing, by 
*the Word of GOD. ?> The Gospel, my breth^ 
ren, is the power of GOB unto salvation, to 
all them that believe. Our course, there- 
fore 5 is pointed out by the finger of 
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o the numerous, votaries *>f idolatry, and 
superstition, are to be sent the Word of 
GOD, and the Ministers, by whom it is 
preached. To these are to be added, also, 
other books, less expensive and more nu- 
merous, into which the Word of GOD is 
transfused; together with Schoolmasters, 
and Catechists, to teach the children, while 
Ministers are instructing the Parents. In 
a wotfd, the very means, by which men have 
become Christians here, are to spread 
Christianity through the world. : 

Permit me to add, that those, by whom 
these mighty things are to.. be done, are 
themselves to exhibit the spirit of the os- 
pel, as the great," controling principle of tMr 
conduct. Common sense has proverbially 
declared, and all experience uniformly pro- 
ved, that precept without example is vain. 
To the intended objects of this benificenoe it 
would be worse than in vain. From men, 
who do not practise wbat they teach, in- 
structions would be received, as the Mexi- 
cans received them from the Spaninrds, on- 
ly with contempt and indignation. 

The process of this mighty work is, in 
this respect also, exactly marked out by St. 
Paid, Salvation has come unto the Gen- 
tiles, to provoke the Jews to jealousy; or, 
as in Greek, to excite them to emulation. 
Jn other words, the Evangelical spirit of 
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the Gentiles, as it will exist, and exhibit it- 
self, at a period which is still future, will 
convince the Jews, that the Gentiles are the 
chosen people of GOD; and awaken in them 
an emulous desire to obtain the same charac- 
ter and the same blessings. This spirit, 
turning with abhorrence from all the ha< 
tred, scorn, and persecution, with whi*h 
the Jews have been hunted down by the na- 
tions of Christendom, will hereafter treat 
them kindly, j ustly, and truly. In their ex- 
ile, it will make their residence peaceful and 
pleasant; and, in their attempts to re-estab- 
lish themselves in their own land, will fur- 
nish them every aid, which piety can prompt, 
or benevolence provide/ Under this happy 
influence, enlightening, warming, and quick- 
ing, like the Sun, the Jews will feel a new 
conviction of the excellence of Christianity, 
and of the favor, with which it is regarded 
by GOD| and new desires to possess the hon- 
ourable character of their benefactors. The 
valley of death, the great receptacle of the 
House of Israel, will then begin to be re- 
animated with life from Heaven. The bones, 
with which it is covered, and whitened, will, 
with a noise, and a shaking, come together, 
bone to his bone. Sinews and flesh will 
come up upon them: and the skin will cover 
them above* A voice will sound from Hea-? 
venj "Thus saith the Lord GOD, "Come 
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From the four winds, Breatii ; and breatne 
upon these slain that they may live*" At this 
command, the breath of life will enter these 

p f 

innumerable corpses ; and they will live, and 
stand upon their feet, an exceeding great 
army for multitude. 

The casting away of the Jews is the re- 
conciling of the world: the receiving of 
them will be, to that same world, life from 
the dead. When the voice of joy and glad- 
ness shall again be heard in the streets of 
Jerusalem; the voice of the bridegroom, and 
the voice of the bride ; the voice of them 
that shall say, Sf Praise the LORD of hosts? 
for the LOUD is good, and Ms mercy endur- 
eth forever:" the world will look on, and 
listen witii astonishment and rapture. This 
stupendous event, this wonder of wonders, 
will awaken in all nations a full conviction 
of the reality, and excellence, of Christian- 
ity '; and force them to acknowledge, that 
the truth of GOB, is as the great mountains, 
steadfast and immovable. Life will every 
where spring up from the dead: .and the 
world, a vast cemetery, in which souls are 
entombed, will be peopled with beings, spir- 
itual and immortal. 

It is hardly necessary to observe, that the 
measures, which will produce these mighty 
effects upon the Jews* will have a similar 
wherever they are employed* / 
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The third question j By whom are 
things to be done?" admits but of one an- 
swer. They are to be done by Protestant 
nations; and, extensively, byus. In other 
words, they are to be done by those, to whom 
GOD has given the means, and the disposi- 
tion. 

On this subject there can be no debate. 
The time for doubt is past. The work is be- 
gun. Missionaries already in great num- 
bers run to and fro : and knowledge is, even 
now greatly increased. The Gospel of the 
kingdom is already preached in Greenland, 
in Labrador, in Tartary, in Hindostan, in 
China, in New Holland, in the Isles of the 
Pacific Ocean, and the Carribbean Sea; in 
Southern America, and in the African de- 
serts. The voice of salvation, the song of 
praise to JEHOVAH, echoes already from the 
sides of Taurus, and trembles over the 
waves of the Ganges. The Bible has tra- 
velled round the Globe. The Esquimaux 
now turns over the pages of the Gospel, 
written in his tongue : the wild inhabitant 
of the Cuban has dropped the Koran ; and 
reads with wonder, hope, and joy, the ti- 
dings of the Savior : and the poor wander- 
er of Cafiraria listens to the hymn, sung 
from Heaven to the Shepherds of Bethlehem. 
From land to land, and from sea to sea, the 
word of JEHOVAH runs* and is glorified f 
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and5thi?oiighotit its div*ne> career sheds, 
its Author, light* and life> and; happiness^ o& 
this benightedi \vorldw 

la such an enteBgrise alU\^ho engage in it> 
must be united* Consider how vast the 
work is; over what an extent of the eaeth 
it is to spread:; what countless millions it is 
to reach ; what a multitude of hands must 
be employed ; what a multitude of hearts $ 
what a multitude of prayers f what exten- 
sive contributions atfe necessary to- supply 
the expense; and how many heralds of sal- 
vation must pt'oelaim the glad; tidings of 
great joy* In such a work, should all Pro- 
testant nations unite r and all the individu- 

.---'* ' / x 

als, which those nations contain ) how im- 
perfectly sufficient would their labors ap- 
jpeaiv tb the- htiman eye, for the successful 
accomplishment of an enterprise so vast, a 
consummation so divine ? 

If Christians do not unite their hearts, 
and their hands, tijey will efifectuate nothing. 
Bolit ary- efforts witty here, be fruitless. D i- 
tided efforts will be equally fruitless.-^- 

A. .. . 9f 

Clashing 1 efforts will destroy e$Gh other. 

It is a shame for those, who wear the 
name of Christians, not to unite with other 
C hrisiaiis, in s uch a purpose, as this. It is 
not the purpose of a sect, a party, or a 
Jianie. It is not a purpose of superstition, 
bigotiiy,- o eiitluisiasm. 14 is> a purpose of 

28 ' ; 
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GOD; an object of the highest complacency 
to Infinite wisdom. Shall not those, who 
have been made to drink into one Spirit* 
show themselves, while professing to aim at 
such an object, to be of one accord, and one 
mind? Shall not forms, and modes, here 
be forgotten ; and, so far as J;he attainment 
of this mighty end is concerned, all names 
be lost in that of Christian, and all diversi- 
ties amalgamated by the piety and benevo- 
lence of the Gospel? Shall not those, who 
profess to be Christians, prove by their har- 
mony in this divine undertaking, that they 
are, indeed, the flock of Christ; that they 
belong to one fold; and that they are led by 
one Shepherd? 

To enlist your hearts, and hands, my 
brethren, to engage your prayers, and la- 
bours, in this honorable enterprise, let me 
set before you the following motives. 
. 1. The work 9 to 'which you are summoned, 
is the Work of GOD. 

My brethren, it is the chief work of GOD, 
which has been announced to mankind. It 
is the end of this earthly creation. It is the 
end of this earthly Providence. It is the 
gionoiiS end of Redemption. It is the sub- 
ject of the first prophecy, ever delivered to 
man* It was repeated in the second. It 
wtis reiterated in the long train, which .fol- 
lowed, in a thousand -VM^ties of sublimity 
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and rapture. The eye of the seer, extend- 
ing a divinely enlightened vision down the 
vale of futurity, beheld, at an immense dis- 
tance, this glorioius object, dimly ascending* 
above the horizon. Remote as it was; and 
obscurely as it was seen; it warmed his 
mind with wonder and transport. The pro- 
phet lsaiali> sublime beyond any other wri- 
ter, accustomed to thoughts, fresh from hea- 
ven, and speaking with a tongue, which e- 
mulatas that of Angels, rises, whenever this 
subject is presented to his view, above him- 
self; and lifts his wing for a loftier flight to- 
wards the angelic world. And shall not 
we, to whom this dispensation is nigh, even 
at the doors, catch a portion of his fire, and 
glow with a share of his ecstasy? We pro- 
fess to love GOD. Shall we not unite with 
all the heart, to further the divine purpose, 
for which he made the earth and the heav- 
6ns? We profess, that we have believed in 
Christ^ Shall we not advance with our ut- 
most powers the exalted end of his labours, 
and sufferings? Here, He, for "whom are 
all things, and, by whom are all things., is 
bringing many sons unto glory. Here the 
Redeemer is -multiplying the trophies of his 
cross*- and the niany crowns of his final tri- 
umph. This is the great harvest of the 
world. He is now about to send Ms angels, 
to gather his elect from the four winds* '- Who 
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would not unite himself -with- such labourers 
in such an employment? 

2. The present is the' proper time for this 
glorious undertaking. 

It is the proper time, as it is marked out 
fey the Spirit of prophecy. Almost all ju- 
dicious commentators have agreed* that. the 
Millenium, in the full and per&ct sense, will 
begin at a period, not far from the year 
2000. Christ, referring mediately at least, 
to this great event, says, Behold I come as 
a thief; 99 i. e. suddenly; and sooner than the 
world will expect. By this declaration we 
are taught, that the duration of the two last 
vials will he comparatively short; and that 
the dawn of the succeeding day will he ear- 
lier than mankind have been accustomed to 
believe. But, should we fasten upon the 
year 2000, as the period in which there 
shall be a complete accomplishment of the 
predictions concerning this wonderful event, 
how evidently is it necessary, that all the 
measures, by which it is to be accomplish- 
ed, should be now formed, and immediate- 
ly begin to operate. Should we, should all 
Protestant nations, awake out of our long 
sleep; and shake ourselves as mighty men; 
should we bring every heart, and hand, to 
this vast work; should we pursue it with a 
firmness, which nothing can daunt, and an 
ardour, which nothing can extinguish; how 

38* 
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uninterrupted, how rapid, how successful, 
must be our progress, in order to find its 
consummation at "the date assigned? Think 
of the changes, which have been mentioned 
in this discourse: how numerous; how vast; 
how- : wonderful; how evidently indispensa- 
ble. Think what it must be for so many 
millions of the human race to yield up their 
false systems of Religion: systems, gross 
and rank with corruption; hoary with the 
age of many centuries; bound to the soul 
with the chains of bigotry; and armed for 
their defence with the sword, tfye rack, and 
the faggot. Think what it must be for 
pride to bow; for the iron heart of avarice 
to dissolve; for ambition to feed no more 
upon, blood; and for sensuality to wallow no 
longer in corruption. Think what it must 
be for private and public crimes to be no 
more, for falsehood and fraud; injustice and 
cruelty, to fly from the thrones of princes, 
and the habitations of men. How amazing 
must be the change, when the Romish ca- 
' thedraJ, the mosque, and the pagoda, shall 
not have one stone left upon another, ivhick 
shall not be thrown down: when the Popish, 
Moliammedan, Hindoo, and Chinesian, worlds 
shall be created anew; and the voice of .an- 
gels exclaim concerning each, JEHOVAH 
Mess thee, habitation of justice, mountain 
of holiness: when a pestilential Simoom shall 
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no longer waft decay, and death over the 
moral ^>vilds of Jfrwa; and the soul through- 
out that vast continent be illumined by the 
beams of the Sun of Righteousness, and 
quickened with life from Heaven: when 
Europe shall no longer convert her wide 
domains into a stall of slaughter^ nor offer 
herself as a voluntary holocaust upon the 
altar of Moloch: and when the human wolves, 
which have so long prowled around the ~ 
merican deserts, shall assunie the innocence,, 
and meekness, of the lamb. What a trans- 
mutation must man have undergone, when 
there shall "not be a tyrant nor a slave, 
not a jail nor a gibbet, not a dram-shop nor 
a brothel, not a lie nor a theft, from the ri- 
sing of the sun to the gowing down of the 
same. How astonished must the earth be, 
how delighted the heavens, to behold the 
Sabbath dawn with serenity and peace upon 
Japan; and, moving slowly, and solemnly, 
round this great world, shed its evening 
lustre upon California; and see the earth 
one vast alter, and the skyxme magnificent 
temple, of JEHOVAH; perfumed with in- 
cense, offered up by the immense congrega- 
tion of man? Who does not discern, that 
the centuries, which will expire before the 
specified date, will be a stinted period for 
the* accomplishment of such a work as this? 
Who will not rejoice, and take courage/ 
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when he hears it proclaimed from heaven 
concerning this very work, "!> JSHOVAH, 
will hasten it in its time." 

The present is the proper time, also> be- 
cause this work is actually begun; and he- 
gun upon an astonishing scale. How won- 
derful is it, that so many persons should 
have united in it; that such persons should 
have united in it; that they should have ac- 
ted with so much Christian Catholicism; 
that so many prejudices, which have hither- 
to heen moles, and spots, on the divine as- 
pect of Religion, should have disappeared; 
that contributions should have been so ex- 
tensively,_so liberally, so ardently, made; 
that prayers should have mingled in one 
strain of supplication from a thousand lands; 
that the Bible should have traversed the 
globe with the flight of an Eagle; and that 
Missionaries should already have proclaim- 
ed the tidings of eternal life to the four 
corners of the earth? The streamlet has 
already become a river: the river will soon 
expand into an ocean. Should these efforts 
cease; should this spirit expire: how many 
generations of men may pass, before tHe 
same mighty advantages will return; before 
even the attempt may be renewed? 

There is a crisis in all human affairs. 
If seized, it almost ensures success: if lost, 
every thing is lost with it. Sow in season^ 
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and you will reap a rich harvest. Sow out 
of season; and you will reap nothing; For 
the great purpose before us the present time 
is that crisis. Look at these men. GOD 
summoned them together. Look at their 
efforts. GOD inspired them. Look at their 
success. The blessing which created it, 
descended from GOD. The voice of his Pro- 
videhce, powerful andfull of Majesty 9 calls to 
MS, "Go forward." 

Regard no difficulty, which has hindered, 
and no disappointment, which has perplex- 
ed, this Evangelical enterprise. Difficul- 
ties are merely trials of our faith, and love. 
They exist, only to be surmounted. What 
would have become of the children of Israel, 
had they stopped between FiJiahiroth, and 



3, The necessity of this work irresistibly 
demands every practicable effort. 

"The whole world," says St. John, speak- 
ing of his own time, "lieth in wickedness: 
lieth, (for such is the indication of the origi- 
nal,) as a man slain lies weltering in his 
Mood. How extensively is this strong pic- 
ture a portrait of the world at the present 
jnoment? Cast your eyes abroad over this 
great globe; and mark how vast a portion 
of its surface is, in the moral sense, an im- 
mense field of death; a place of graves; a 
catacomb, where souls are buried, to wake 
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jab. more. Look narrowly. . Not a limb 
moves; not a bosom heaves. Listen. Not 
a sound trembles on the ear. Life has va- 
nished: and solitude, and silence, brood o- 
vertius receptacle of departed men. Who 
would not obey the voice, which commands^ 
"Take ye away the stone from this cave? 9 
While the Son of GOD stands before the en^ 
trance, ready to call to each of its slum- 
bering inhabitants. "La&arus come forth?" 

<-/ + / 

The gate, Which in Jlsia, and Africa, was 
once opened wide at the head #f the way to 
eternal life, has long since been barred; the 
path to Heaven forgotten; and the communi? 
cation with that happy world finally cut ofi> 
Ignorance lias benighted, sift bewildered* 
and misery broken down their wretched in> 
habitants. Not an effort are they either dis- 
posed, or able, to make for themselves; Shatt 
we, when we behold theni wounded, and 
helpless, pass by, with the frozen hearted 
Driest and Levite, on the other side? Shall 
we not infinitely ratheiv with the good Sa- 
maritan, pour oil and wine into their wounds; 
and provide effectually for their restoration 
to life and health? 

Convey yourselves in thought, my breth- 
ren, to the regions of Hindosian. Behold 
there 20^000 wretched females annually of- 
fered up,. as burnt-offerings, on the funeral 
piles of their deceased husbands; and thrice. 
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20,000 orphans, in this manner bereaved* 
each of its surviving parent, thrown upon 
the world without a Mend to protect, a hand 
to feed, or an eye to weep over them. Ad- 
vance to the wild and desolate domain of Jiig- 
gemaut. See a region, more than one hund- 
red miles in diameter, white with the bones 
of men, who have perished in their devotion 
to this oriental Moloch. Mark the compa- 
nies of dogs, jackalls, and vultures, fatten- 
ing themselves, throughout this wilderness 
of death, upon the flesh of men. Seethe 
wretched victims crushed beneath the char- 
iot wheels of this gigantic idol, rolling over 
a path, paved with corpses. Enter the cav- 
erns of Goa; where a living Moloch .sits on 
the tribunal of the Inquisition; hear the 
chains clank; the groans murmur; and the 
shrieks burst the bosoms of the wretched 
prisoners, confined in this outer chamber of 
hell. Follow the barefooted victims, in their 
funeral habits, to the stakes, to -which they 
are bound, and the flames, by which they 
are consumed to ashes. 

To rescue man, poor, suffering, persecu- 
ted man, from these tremendous evils, is one 
bright and glorious purpose of the work be- 
fore you. The hearts, which will not feel 
these objects; the hands, which will not labor 
to sweep them from the earth, are the hearts 
and hands of fiends* I will not insult mv 
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country with a suggestion, that such can be 
found here. 

But we are *iot to-be confined in our re- 
searches to Hindostan, to Asia, or to the 
Eastern Continent. We are to range the 
World. Whithersoever we go, we shall see 
ignorance, error, and sin, sown every where; 
and every where producing misery, thirty, 
sixty, and an hundred fold. This rank and 
baleful crop is every where to be weeded 
out. Truth and righteousness are every 
where to be sown, and to produce their gold- 
en harvest of comfort, peace and joy. 

But, my brethren, all this is compara- 
tively of small moment. The great duty 
before us is to rescue men from sin, and per- 
dition. All numbers halt; all comprehen- 
sion, beside that which is infinite, sits down 
in despair; when the worth of the soul, and 
the import of its eternal happiness, or eter- 
nal woe, are to be estimated. Ascend on 
the wing of thought to the world of life. Sta- 
tion yourselves before the throne of infinite 
Greatness. Behold there an immortal mind* 
no longer a rebel against its Maker, no long- 
er an outcast from his ki)igdom;but a child, an 
heir of GOD; a joint heir with Jesus Christ 
to the heavenly inheritance: its sins washed 
away in the blood of the Lamb: its conflicts 
ended: its victory ..achieved: its crown of 
glory won: and its career of transport com- 
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menced, to improve and brighten 
Weigh this mind, and the blessings treasur- 
ed up for its enjoyment, with the silver and 
the gold, the pains and the labours, whicli 
you,and all others, may be supposed to contri- 
bute for the accomplishment of its salvation: 
and you will pronounce them all nothing, less 
than nothing 9 and 'vanity. Weigh against 
such a mind, the world, which we inhabits 
Weigh against it the universe, with all its 
worlds, and suns and systems: and you -will 
pronounce them the drop of the bucket, and 
the small dust of the balance. 

But, my brethren, you are summoned* 
not to effectuate the salvation of one suck 
mind; but of thousands, and of millions. The 
whole earth waits,kwitb ardent hope for this 
manifestation of the sons of GOB; this great 
jubilee of man; in which crimes and suffer* 
ings shall cease; in which the bondage of cor- 
ruption shall terminate; and in which, from 
the uttermost parts of the earth are to be 
lieard songs of exultation and rapture; even 
Glory to the righteous!' 5 The everlasting 
Gospel is every where to be preached. Tent- 
pies are every where to rise. Churches are 
overy where to be gathered: and minds are 
every where to be born of God. Kay, the 
world is to become one temple* and the ;race 
of man to form one church* of the Redeemer,, 
All the&e millions are destined to endless 
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fife; and will one day stretch their wingg for 
th& regions of immortalitv. 

The day, in which these blessings are to 
ushered in, has arrived. The day, in 
the mighty work will be seen in its 
Ml QQiftpletioh, is at hand. We must lahorj 
that those, wfeo come after us, may enter in* 
to our labours. We must sow: and in due 
time> both we anct oar successors, if we sow 
bountifully, shall reap a divine harvest. 
With every faithful endeavour of ours, the 
Spirit of Grace will cooperate. As the 
earth bringeth forth her budj and as the gar*- 
den causeth the things, that are sown in it, 
to spring forth; so the Lord GOD will speed- 
ily cause righteousness and praise to spring 
forth before ail the nations. Into the divine 
kingdom sanctified minds will fly as a cloud, 
and as doves to their windows. 

Forget, then, the little period, which in* 
tervenes between us, and this glorious day. 
/ovey yourselves on the wings of antici- 
pation to the dawn of this great Sabbath of 
time. Survey what the prophet beheld with 
exultation, at the distance of three thousand 
years. The ^vay to eternal life is no longer 
narrow and solitary. It has become a gal- 
axy; ascending from the East* and from the 
West, and centering in mid-heaven* Up 
the broad and luminous path stars in end* 
Jess multitudes rise from both skirts of the 
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horizon; stars, differing from each other in 
glory; but all destined to shine with pure and 
eternal splendor. 

But your interest in these things, my 
brethren, is not to terminate even here. You 
are not to rej oice merely in beholding the 
renovation, virtue, and happiness of a 
world. You are not merely to fol- 
low in thought a single sanctified spi- 
rit, or millions of such spirits, to the 
realms of glory. The day is on the wing, 
in which we, and they, shall hear the voicie 
of the Archangel, and the trump of Gop, 
summoning all who are in their graves, to 
come forth. What thoughts will it then a- 
wakein the soul; with what emotions will the 
bosom heave, when the eye looks round upon 
the divine assembly of perfect minds, re-uni- 
ted to bodies, raised in incorruption, power, 
and glory; to be conscious, that even one im- 
mortal being has been rescued from this sec- 
ond death, and placed in the possession of 
endless life. How will the heart labour; 
how will the soul expand with vast concep- 
tions; when it beholds, not one, but hund- 
-reds, thousands, millions, led by the efforts 
of ourselves, and our contemporaries, from 
the east and the west, from the north 
and the south, to the right hand of the Judge; 
ami acknowledged before the universe, as 
Ids friends and followers, And 0, my broth- 
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with what ecstasy shall we accompany 
them to Heaven; seat ourselves by their side; 
learn from them the story of their salvation: 
and hear, pronounced by their own lips 
with gratitude, which will increase forev- 
er, "The glory of this delightful world, the 
blessings of this immortal life, we owe first 
to GOD, and next to you?" Unto Him, that 
loved ns, and washed us from our sins in his 
own blood; and hath made us kings, and 
priests, unto GOD, even his Father: to him 
fee glory, and dominion, forever, and ever! 
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Eliza Gano, Eliza Hunt, 
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Mary C. Wade, 
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Hannah Taulmam, 
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Susan Lambden, 
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Mary Hay ward, 
Eliza W. Oldham, 
Mary P, Mayo, 
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Elizabeth Bryant, 
Phebe Turner, 
Catharine Smith, 
|largaret Stag, 
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Andrew Linn, 
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John Even , 
Mr, Nounen, 



Sally Sullivan, 
William Reed, 
Ann M. M'Mahan* 
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Harriet Slop, 
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Ann K. S. Bryson, 
Keturah L. Taylor, 
Thomas Graham, 
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Lydia Corn, 
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County, Ohio, 
John Clark, 
James Wells, 
Samuel Boude, 
William Clark, 
James Barber, 
Peter Patterson 8 



Nashville, Tenn. 



Wm. Anderson, 
Hardy H. Seawell, 
Mary M'Nairy, jun. 
Margaret Tait, 
Alfred M. Osburn, 



John Boyd, 
Newit Drew, 
Eleanor Foster, 
Robert Smily, 
Samuel Mc ? Cucha% 
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Samuel Brian, James Maxwell, 

Zeckr: Allen, Joseph Pinker-ton, 

James Mulhearon, Robert Bell, 

John Mc'E wen, Robert Boy d, 

Nathan Ewin, Rebecca Hume, 
Eliza Anderson, 



Clarke County 

Susanna L. Martin, Sarah Richie, 
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Sally M'Kean, Mary Riely, 
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Jessamine County, Ky. 

James Clark, James Owens, 
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James R. Overstreet, Francis Miller, 
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James Ewing, Patrick Watson, 
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John Eakin, Wm. Scott, 
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Mason County, Ky. 
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Tho. Sharpe, Arthur Thorn, 

Samuel Robb, Elijah Wiley, 

John Goodwin, John Fee. 

Morganjield, ICy* 

Robert Gilchrist, Elizabeth Griswold r 
Eliza Maria Street, Juliana Graham, 
Priscilla Wilson> Elizabeth Mitchell, 
William Burnett, Nelson Rector, 
Eleanor Madison Casey. 

Fayette County) Ky, 

Jeremiah Vardeman> Dr. John Todd, 8 
James Shackleford, Robert Macnitt, ^ 
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